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S0LIMA3 

AN ARABIAN ECLOGUE.* 

[sir W. JONES.] 

I E maids of Aden ! hear a loftier tale • 
Than e'er was sling in meadow> bow'r^ or dale. 
— The smiles of Abelah, and Maia's eyes. 
Where beauty plays, and love in slumber lies; 
The fragrant hyacinths of Azza's hair. 
That wanton with the laughing summer-air ; 
Love-tinctur'd cheeks, whence roses seek their bloom. 
And lips, from which the Zephyr steals perfume ; 

* This poem, says its autiior, is ndt a regular translatioii from 
the Arabic ; hot most of its figures, sentiments, and descriptions^ 
arc taken from the poets of that country : as are also, most of 
those of the two following pieces, (the Palace of Fortune, and the 
Seven Fountains) from the Persian, and otiier eastern writers* 
The eclogue before us, may be supposed to be written in praise 
of an Arabian princess, who had built a caravansera, with plea- 
sant gardens, for the refreshment of travellers and pilgrims ; an 
act of muuficeDce not uncommon in Asia»-»Sir fV, Jone^i Pre* 
face to hU Peemsy 1772. 
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2 SOLIMA. [sir W. JONES. 

Invite no more the wild unpolish'd lay. 
But fly like dreams before the morning ray. 
Then farewell, love ! and fareweU, youthful fires ! 
A nobler warmth my kindled breast inspires. 
Far bolder notes the listening wood shall fill : 
Flow smooth, ye rivulets; and, ye gales, be still. 

See yon fair gloves that o'er Amana rise. 
And with their ^icy breath embalm the skies ; 
Where every breeze sheds incense o'er the vales. 
And every shrub the scent of musk exhales! 
See through yon opening glade a glittering scene. 
Lawns ever gay, and meadows ever g^een ! 
Then ask the groves, and ask the vocal bow'rs. 
Who deck'd their spiry tops with blooming flow'rs, 
'Taught the blue stream o'er sandy vales to flow. 
And the brown wild with liveliest hues to glow ? 
Fair Solima ! the hills and dales will sing; 
Fair Solima ! the distant echoes ring. 
But not with idle shows of vain delight. 
To charm the soul, or to beguile the sight ; 
At noon on banks of pleasure to repose. 
Where bloom intwin'd the lily, pink, and rose ; 
Kot in proud piles to heap the nightly feast. 
Till mom with pearls has deck'd the glowing east ; 
Ah ! not for this she taught those bowers to rise. 
And bade all Eden spring before our eyes : 
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Far other thoughts her heavenly mind employ^ 
(Hence, empty pride! and hence, delusive joy!) 
To cheer with sweet repast the fainting g^uest; 
To lull the weary on the couch of rest ; 
To warm the traveller numh'd with winter's cM ; 
The young to cherish, to support the old ; 
The sad to comfort, and the weak protect ; 
The poor to shelter, and the lost direct: — 
These are her cares, and this her glorious task; 
Can heaven a nobler give, or mortals ask ? 

Come to these groves, and these life-breathing glades. 
Ye friendless orphians, and ye dowerless maids ! 
With eager haste your mournful mansions leave. 
Ye weak, that tremble ; and, ye sick,* that grieve ; 
Here shall soft tents, o*er flowery lawns displayed. 
At night defend you, and at noon o'ershade ; 
Here rosy health the sweets of life will shower. 
And new delights beguile each varied hour. 
Mourns there a widow, bath'd in streaming tears ? 
Stoops there a sire beneath the weight of years ? 
Weeps there a maid, in pining sadness left. 
Of tender parents, and of hope, bereft ? 
To Solima their sorrows they bewail ; 
ToSolima they pour their plaintive tale. 

o3 
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She heara; and^ radiant as the star of day, 
Throu^ the thick forest gains h^r easy way : 
She asks^hat cares the joyless train oppress. 
What sickness wastes them, or what wants distress; 
And, as they mourn, she steals a tender sigrfa. 
Whilst all her soul sits. melting in her eye : 
Then with a smile the healing balm bestows. 
And sheds a tear of pity o'er their woes. 
Which, as it drops, some soft-eyed angel bears 
Transform'd to pearl, and in his bosom wears. 

When, chill'd with fear, the trembling pilgrim r( 
Through pathless deserts, and through tangled groV< 
Where mafi^ling darkness spreads her dragon wing> 
And birds of death their fatal dirges sing. 
While vapours pale a dreadful glimmering cast. 
And thrilling horror howls in every blast ; ^ 

She cheers his gloom with streams of bursting lights 
By day a sun, a beaming moon by night ; 
Darts through the quivering shades her heavenly ra} 
And spreads with rising flowers his solitary way. 

Ye heavens, for this in showers of sweetness shec 
Your mildest influence o*er her favoured head ! 
Long may her name, which distant climes shall pn 
Live in our notes, and blossom in our lays / 
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And, like an odorous plant, whose blushing flower 
Paints every dale, and sweetens every bow'r. 
Borne to the skies in clouds of soft perfume - 
Forever ffouridh, and for ever bloom ! 
These grateful songs, ye maids and youths, renew, 
Wtiile fresh-blown violets drink the pearly dew ; 
O'er Azib's banks while love-lorn damsels rove^ 
And g;ales of fragrance breathe from Hagar's grove. 

So sung th^ youth, whose sweetly-warbled strains 
Fair Mena heard, and Saba's spicy plains; 
SoothM with his lay, the ravishM air was calm> 
'Hie winds scarce whisper'd o'er the waving pehtf ; 
The camels bounded o^erthe flowery lawn> 
Like the swift ostrich, or the s^rtful fkwn ; 
Their silken- bands the listening rosC'-buds reht. 
And twin'd their blossoms round his vocal tent : 
He atttg, till on the bank Ihe moonlight slept. 
And closing flowers beneath the nighO-dew wept ; 
Tlten ceas'd, and slumbered in tbe lap of rest. 
TiD the shriU lark had left his low^built nest. 
Now hastes the swaia to tune his rapturous talis' 
In other meadows, andin other vaiM; 
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Mjld was the vernal gale, and t:alm the day,. 
When Maia near a crystal fountain lay : 
Young M aia> fairest of the bloe^yed maidsy ^ 
That roT^d at noon in Tibet's musky shades ; 
But, haply, wandering through the fields of air. 
Some fiend had whisper'd — Maia, thou art fair! 
Hence swelling pride had filled her simple breast. 
And rising pa9sions rob'dher mind of rest ; 
In courts and glittering towers she wished to dwel^. 
And scom'd her labouring parents lowly cell. 
And now, as^ gazing o'er the glassy stream. 
She saw her blooming cheek's reflected beam. 
Her tresses .brighter than the.moming sky. 
And the mild radiance of •her. sparkling eye. 
Low sighs and trickling tears by turps she stole* 
And thus discharg'd the anguish of her soul ; 
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* Why glow those cheeks, if unadmir'd they glow ? 
Why flow those tresses, if unprais^d thiey flow? 
Why dart those eyes their liquid ray serene, 
Unfelt their influence, and their light unseen ? 
Ye heavens ! was that love-breathing bosom made 
To warm dull groves, and cheer the lonely glade ? 
^;no: those blushes, that enchanting face, 
Some tap'stried hall, or gilded bower, might grace ; 
Might deck the scenes, where love and pleasure reign. 
And fire with amorous flames the youthful train/ 

While thus she spoke, a sudden blaze of light 
Shot through the clouds, and struck her dazzled sight. 
She raig'd her head, astonished, to the skies. 
And veiled with trembling hands her aching eyes ; 
^en through the yielding air she saw from far 
A goddess gliding in a golden car, 
^at soon descended on the flowery lawn, 
By two fair yokes of starry peacocks drawn : 
A thousand nymphs with many a sprightly glance 
Form'd round the radiant wheels an airy dance. 

Celestial shapes ! in fluid light array'd ; 

Like twinkhng stars their beamy sandals play'd , 

Heir lucid mantles glitter'd in the sun, 

(Webs half 80 bright the silk-worm never spun) 
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Tramj^parent robes/ that bore the rainbow's hue. 
And finer than the nets of pearly dew^ 
That morning spreads o*er every opening flow'r. 
When sp<Mrtiye summer decks his bridal bow'r. 

The queen herself, too fair for mortal sight. 
Sat in the centre of encircling light. 
Soon with soft touch she raisM the trembling maid. 
And by her side in silent slumber laid : 
Straight the gay birds display^ their spangled train. 
And flew refulgent through th' aerial plain ; 
The fairy band their shining pinions spread, 
Audi SM they rose, fresh gales of sweetness shed ; 
FanM with their flowing skirts, the sky was mild ; 
And. heaven's blue fields with brighter radiance smil 

• 

Now in a garden deck'd with verdant bow'rs 
The glittering car descends on bending flowers : 
The goddess still with looks divinely fair 
Surveys the sleeping object of her care ; 
Then o'er her cheek her magic finger lays. 
Soft as the gate that o'er a violet plays. 
And thus in sounds, that favour'd mortals bear. 
She gently whispers in her ravish'd ear. 

* Awake,, sweet nMid, and vkw tfaas channing scei 
For ever beauteous, and for ever green ; 
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Here living rills of pureit nectar tkm 
O'er meads that wKh onfaduig. fldw^refii gfow ; 
Here amorous gaks their scented wings display, 
Mov'd by the breath of ever-blooming May ; 
Here in the lap of pleasure shalt thou rest. 
Our Wd companion, and our honoui^d goest' 

The damsel hears the heav'nly notes distil, 
I'ike melting snow, or like a vernal rilL 
^ lifts her head, andj. on her arm recHn'd, 
I^noks the sweiet accents in her grateful mind : 
Od all around she turns her roving eyes. 
And views the splendid scene with glad surprize; 
Fresh lawns, and sunny banks, and roseate bow'rs, 
Hils white with flocks, and meadows gem'd with 

flow'rs; 
Cool shades, ^''a sure defence from summer's ray, 
And silver brooks, (where wanton damsels play). 
Which with soft notes their dimpled crystal rolled 
O^ei* colQur'd shells, and sand of native gold; 
A rising fountain played from every stream, 
^I'd^ it rose, .and cast a tFansient gleam, 
Then, gently falling in a vocal show'r, - 
^th'd every shrub, and sprinkled every flow'r, 

b3 
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That on the banks> like many a lorely bride. 
Viewed in the liquid.glass their blushing pride ; 
Whilst on each branch^ with purple blossoms hung'> 
The sportful birds their joyous descant sung. 

While Maia, tbus entrane'd in $weet deligbt> 
With each gay object fed her eager sight. 
The goddess mildly caught her willing hand,^ 
And led her tren^bling o*er the flow*ry land ;- 
Soon she beheld where> through an opening glade^ 
A spacious lalt^ its cl^ar expanse display'd ; 
In mazy curls, the flowing jasper wav'd 
O'^r its smooth bed« with polish'd agate pavM ; 
And on a rock of ice> by magic raisM, 
High in the midst a gorgeous palace blaz'd ; 
The sun -beams on the gilded portals glancM, 
PlayM on the spires, a:nd on the turrets danced ; 
To four bright gates four ivory bridges led. 
With pearls iilumin'd, and with roses spread : 
And now,, more radiant than the morning sun. 
Her easy way the gliding goddess won ; 
Still by her hand she held the fearful maid, ^ 
And, as she pass'd> the fairies homage paid : 
They entcr'd* strait, the sumptuous palace-hall,^ 
Where silken tapestry emblaz'd the wall. 
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efulgent tissae^ of an heaVenly woof; 

nd gems unnumbered sparkled^ on the roof, 

^ whose blue arch the flaming diamonds played, 

^ on a sky with' living stars inlay'd ; 

tf precious djiadems a regal store, 

S\i\i globes and sceptres, strew'd the porphyry floor; 

lich vests of eastern kings around were spread, 

W glittering zones a starry lustre shed : 

But Maia most admired the pearly strings, 

&ay bracelets, golden chains, and sp^arkling rings. 

High^ in the centre of the palace, shone^ 
Suspended in mid air, an opal throne : 
To this the queen ascends, with royal pride, 
And sets the favoured damsel by her side. 
Around the throne, in mystic order, stand 
The fairy. train, and wait her high command ; 
^^en thus she speaks : (the maid attentive sips 
^ch word that flows, like nectar, from her lips.) 

* Favourite of heaven, my much-lov'd Maia, know> 
From me all joys, all earthly blessings, flow : 
He suppliant men imperial Fortune call. 
The mighty empress of yon rolling ball :* 
(She rais'd her flnger, and the wondering maid> 
At distance hung, the dusky globe surveyed ; 
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Saw the round eecrth witk foftming oceanm v^in'd. 
And labourinf crouds on mountain tops suatain'd.). 
' To me- ^ fate the pleasing task assigned. 
To rule the various thoughts of human kind ;. 
To catch each rising wish, each ardent prayer. 
And some to grant, and some to waste in air. 
Know further, as I rang'd the crystal ^y, 
I saw Jthee near the murmuring fountain lie ; 
MarkM the rough storm that gathered in thy breast^ 
And knew what care thy joyless soul 0}>prest. 
Strait I resolvM to bring thee quick relief. 
Ease every weight, and soften every grief;. 
If in this court contented thou canst live. 
And taste the jo^ t^ese happy gardens give : — 
But fill thy mind with vain desires no more. 
And view v^ithout a wish yon shining store. 
Soon shall a numerous train before me bend. 
And kneeling votaries my shrine attend; 
Wam'd by their empty vanities beware. 
And scorn the folly of each human prayer/ 

Stie said ; and strait a dimisel of her train 
With tender fingers. touchM a g<;Meii> cbaim 
Now a soft bell delighted Maia hears. 
That sweetly trembles on her listening ears ; 
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Through the cahn air the mdtmg numbers flbftC^ 
And wanton echo lengthens every note. 
Soon^ througli t^e dome, a mingled hum arose. 
Lake a swift stream that o'er a valky flows ; 
Now louder still it grew, and stiU more loac^ 
As distant thunder breaks the bursting cloud : 
Through the four portals rush'd a various throng. 
That Uke a wintry torrent pour'd along : 
A crowd, of every tongue and every hue. 
Toward the bright throne, with eager rapture, flew* 
A lovely stripling ♦ step*d before the rest 
With hasty pace, and toward the goddess prest ; 
His mien was graceftil, and his looks were mild> 
And in his eye celestial sweetness smird ; 
Youth's purplie glow, and beauty's rosy beam*. 
O'er his smooth cheeks difRis'd a livcfly gleam ; 
The floating ringlet»of his musky hair 
Wav'd on the bosom of the wanton air : 
With modest grace, the goddess he addrest. 
And, thoughtlessi thu» prefer'd his fond request. 

' Queen, of the world ! whose wide-extended sway. 
Gray youth, firm mcmhood, and cold age, obey> 
Grant me, .while life's fresh blooming roses smile. 
The day with< varied pleasures to beguile ; 

• Fleatore. 
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hti me on beds of dewy flowers recline^ 

And quaf!*, with glowing lips^ the sparkling wine; 

Grant me to feed on beauty's rifled charms> 

And clasp a willing damsel in my arms j 

Her bosom, fairer than a hill of snow^ 

And gently boundinglike a playful roe ; 

Her lips« more fragrant than the summer air; 

And sweet as Scythian musk, her hyacinthine hair ; 

hifi new delights each dancing hour employ^ 

Sport follow sport, and joy succeed to joy/ 

The goddess grants the simple youth's request> 
And^ mildly, thus accosts her lovely guest : 
* On that smooth mirror, full of magic lights 
Awhile, dear Maia, fix thy wa^ndering sight/ 
Mh« looks ; and in th* enchanted crystal sees 
A bower oVr-canopied with tufled trees: 
The wanton stripling lies beneath the shade ; 
And, by bin side, reclines a blooming maid ; 
0*er her fair limbs a silken mantle flows> 
Through which her youthful beauty soflly glows, 
And« part concealed and part disclosed to sight, 
Thrmigh the thin texture casts a ruddy light;. 
As the ripe clusters of the mantling vine 
Beneath the verdant' foliage, faintly sbine;, 
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And, fearing to be vit&w'd by envious day. 
Their glowing tints unwillingly dnplay. 

The youth, while joy sits spaikling in his eyes. 
Pants on* her neek, and on her bosom dies ; 
^ Prum her smooth cheek nectareous dew he sips, * 

And all his soul comes breathing to his lips. 

But Maia turns her modest eyes away. 

And blushes to behold their amorous play» 



She looks again ; and sees, with sad surprize, 
^ the clear glass far different scenes arise : 
The bower, which late outshone the rosy morn, 
0*erhuQg with weeds she saw, and rough with thorn ; 
" ith sting of asps, the leafless plants were wreath'cl ; 
And curling adders gales of venom breathed : 
W sat the stripling on the faded ground ; 
•And, in a mournful knot, his arms were bound; 
His eyes, that shot before a sunny beam. 
Now scarcely shed a saddening, dying gleam, 
Faint as a glimmMng taper's wasted light. 
Or a dull ray that streaks the cloudy night r 
fiis crystal vase was on the pavement roll'd^ 
And froqi the bank was fallen his cup of gold; 
Jrom which, th* envenomM dregs of deadly hue 
flowed on the ground, in streams of baleful dew. 
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And, slowly stealing^ through the withered how^r, 
Poiion'd each plant, and hlasted every flov^i:: 
Fled were his slaves^ and fled his yielding fair. 
And each gay phantom was ctissolv'd in air ; 
Whilst in their place was left a ruthless tirain^ ' 
Despair, and grief, remorse, and raging pain. 

Aside the damsel turns her Weeping eyes. 
And sad reflections in her bosom rise ; 
To whom thus, mildly, speaks the radiant queen : 
* Take sage example fh>m this^ moral scene ; 
See I how vain pleasures sting the lips diey kis?. 
How asps are bid beneath the bowers of bliss ! 
Wbilit ever fair the flower of temperance blows^ 
Unohang'd her leaf, and without thorn her rose; 
Smiling she darts her gtittering branch on high. 
And spreads her fragrant blossoms to the sky/ 

Next, toward the throne she saw a knight^ advanc 
Erect he stood, and shook a quivVing lance ; 
A flery dragon on his helmet shone; 
And on his buckler beamM a golden sun ; 
O'er his broad bosom, blaz'd his jointed mail 
With many a genii and many a shining scale ; 

• Gloiy. 
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He trod the soundiug floor with princely mien. 
And thus with haughty words addressed the queen : 
' Let falling kings beneath my javehn bleed* 
And bind my temples with a victor's meed ; 

I let every reahn that feels the solar ray, 
Sbrink at my frown, and own my regal sway : 
I^t lad's rich banks proclaim my deathless fame. 
And trembling Ganges dread my potent name/ 

The queen consented to the warrior's pray'r ; 
And his bright banners floated in the air; 
He bade his darts in steely tempests fly, 
^UQes burst the clouds^ and thunder shakes the sky; 
^tb aim'd his lance, «arth trembled at his nod. 
And crimson conquest glow'd where'er he trod. 

And now, the damsel, fix'd in deep amaze, 
11)' enchanted §^as8 with eager lodk surveys : 
She sees the hero in his dusky tent. 
His guards retir'd, his glimm'ring taper spent ; 
His spear* irain inttrumeni of dying praise. 
On the rich floor> with idle state, be lays ;. 
His gory fakhion near his pillow stood. 
And stain'd the ground with drops of purple Uood; 
A busy ps^c his nodding helm unlac'd. 
And on the couch his scaly hauberk plac'd : 
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Now on the bed his weary limbs he throws^ 

Bathed in the balmy dew of soft repose : 

In dreams he rushes o'er the gloomy field. 

He sees new armies fly, new heroes yield : 

Warm with the vigorous conflict he appears, 

And ev'n in slumber seems to move the spheres. 

But lo ! the faithless page, with stealing tread. 

Advances to the champion's naked head ; 

With his sharp dagger wounds his bleeding breast. 

And steeps his eyelids in eternal rest : 

Then cries, (and waves the steel that drops with gore 

* The tyrant dies ; oppression is no more/ 

Now came an aged sire,* with trembling pace; 
Sunk were his eyes, and pale his ghastly face ; 
A ragged weed of dusky hue he wore. 
And on his back a ponderous cofler bore. 
The queen with falterirtg speech he thus addrest : 
' O, fill with gold thy true adorer's chest !' 

' Behold,' said she, and wav'd her pow'rful banc 

* Where yon rich hills in gliftering order stand : 
There load thy cofier with the golden store ; 
Then bear it full away, and ask no more.' 

r 
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With eager steps he took his hasty way. 
Where the bright coin in heaps unnumbered lay ; 
There, hung enamour'd o'er the gleaming spoil. 
Scooped the gay dross, and bent beneath the toil. 
Bui bitter was his anguish, to behold 
The coffer widen, and its sides unfold : 
And, every time he heap'd the darling ore. 
His greedy chest grew larger than before ; 
Till, spent with pain, and falling oVr his hoard. 
With his sharp steel his maddening breast he gor'd': 
On the lovM heap he cast his closing eye, 
Contented on a golden couch to die. 

A stripling, with the fair adventure pleased, 
Step'd forward, and the massy coffer seized ; 
But with surprise he saw the stores decay. 
And all the longrsotight treasures melt away : 
In winding streams the liquid metal roUM; 
And through the palace ran a flood of gold« 

Next, to the shrine advanced a reverend sagef,* 
Whose beard was hoary with the frost of age ; 
His few gpray locks a sabk fillet bound. 
And his dark mantle flowed along the ground : 
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Grave was his port, yet shewed a bold neglect. 

And fili'd the young beholder with respect ; 

Time's envious hand had plough'd his wrinkled face. 

Yet on those wrinkles sat superior grace ; 

StiU fuU of fire appeared his vivid eye. 

Darted quick beams, and scem'd to pierce the sky : 

At length, with gentle voice and look serene. 

He wav'd his hand, and thus addressed the queeiu 

' Twice forty winters tip my beard with snow. 
And age's chilling gusts around me blow : 
In early youth, by contemplation led. 
With high pursuits my flatter'd thoughts were fed ; 
To nature first my labours were confined. 
And all her charms were open'd to my mind ; 
Each flower that glistenM in the morning dew. 
And every tbrub that in the forest grew : 
From earth to heaven I cast my wondering eyes. 
Saw sunt uMiuttiber'd i^rlde in the skies. 
Marked the just progress of each rolling sphere. 
Described thefeasont, and reformed the year. 
At length iirt»limi<er ladies I began, 
And fizfd my kveFd tektcope on man ; 
Knew a& taw powort, sod alt bis passions trac'd> 
What virtue niii'd him, and what vice debased : 
■^Bst when I saw his knowledge so confin'd. 
So vain his wiahes, and so weak his mind. 
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His 8ou\, a bright obscurity at best, 
I And rough with tempests his afflicted breast. 
His life a flower, ere evening sure to fade. 
His highest joys, the shadow of a shade; 
To thy fair court I took my weary way. 
Bewail my folly, and heaven's laws obey. 
Confess my feeble mind for prayers unfit. 
And to my maker's will my soul submit : 
Great empress of yon orb that rolls below. 
On me the last best gift of heaven bestow.' 

He spoke : a sudden cloud his senses stole. 
And thickening darkness swam o'er all his soul ; 
His vital spark her earthly cell forsook. 
And into air her fleeting prog^ss took* 

o 
Now, from the throng a deafening sound was heard. 

And all at once their various prayers prefer'd ; 

The goddess, wearied with the noisy crowd. 

Thrice wav'd her silver wand, and spoke aloud : 

' Our ears no more with vain ]>etitions tire. 

But take unheard whate'er you first desire.' 

She said: each wish'd, and what he wish'd obtain'd; 

And wild confiision in the palace reign'd. 

But Maia, now grown. senseless with delight. 
Cast on an emerald ring her roving sight ; 
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And, ere she could survey the rest with care, 
WishM on her hand the precious gem to wear. 

Sudden the palace vanishM from her sight. 
And the gay fabric melted into night ; 
But, in its place, she view*d with weeping eyes 
Huge rocks around her, and sharp cliflFs arise : 
She sat deserted on the naked shore. 
Saw the curFd waves, and heard the tempest roar ; 
Whilst on her finger shone the fatal ring, 
A weak defence from hunger's pointed sting. 
From sad remorse, from comfortless depair. 
And aU the painful family of care ! 
Frantic with grief her rosy cheek she tore. 
And rent her locks, her darling charge no more : 
But, when the night his raven wing had spread^ 
And hung with sable every mountain's head. 
Her tender limbs were numb'd with biting cold. 
And round her feet the curling billows roU'd ; 
With trembling arms a rifled crag she grasp'd. 
And the rough rock with hard embraces clasp'd. 

While thus she stood, and made a piercing moan. 
By chance her emerald touch'd the rugged stone ; 
That moment gleam'd from heaven a golden ray. 
And taught the gloom to counterfeit the day : 
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A winged youth, for mortal eyes too fair. 
Shot, like a meteor, through the dusky air ; 
His heavenly charms o*ercame her dazzled sight. 
And drowned her senses in a flood of light ; 
His sunny plumes, descending, he displayed. 
And, sofUy, thus addressed the mournful maid : 

' Say, thou, who dost yon wondrous ring possess. 
What cares disturh thee, or what wants oppress ; 
To faithful ears disclose thy secret grief. 
And hope (so heaven ordains) a quick relief.* 

I 

The maid replied, ' Ah sacred genius ! bear 
A hopeless damsel from this land of care ; 
Waft me to softer climes and lovelier plains. 
Where nature smiles, and spring eternal reigns.' 

She spoke ; and, swifter than the glance of thought. 
To a fair isle his sleeping charge he brought. 

Now morning breath'd : the scented air was mild. 
Each meadow blossomed, and each valley smil'd ; 
On every shrub the pearly dew-drops hung. 
On every branch a feather'd warbler sung ; 
The cheerful spring her flowery chaplets wove. 
And incense-breathing gales perfum'd the grove. 
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The damsel rose ; and, lost in glad surprise. 
Cast round the gay expanse her opening eyes. 
That shone with pleasure, like a starry beam. 
Or moonlight sparkling on a silrer stream. 
She thought some nymph must haunt that lovely sea 
Some woodland goddess, or some fairy queen ; 
At least she hop'd in some sequester'd vale 
1 o hear the shepherd tell his amorous tale : 
I/i'd hy these flattering hopes, from glade to glade, 
From lawn to lawn, with hasty steps she stray*d; 
Hut not a nymph by stream or fountain stood. 
And not a fairy glided through the wood; 
No damsel wantonM o*er the dewy flow'rs. 
No shepherd sung beneath the rosy bow'rs : 
On every side she saw vast mountains rise 
Tliat thrust their daring foreheads in the skies ; 
Hic rocks of polish'd alabaster seemM, 
And in the sun their lofly summits gleam'd. 
Hhc caird aloud ; but not a voice replied. 
Save Echo babbling from the mountain's side. 

By this, had night overcast the gloomy scene. 
And twinkling stars emblazed the blue serene : 
Yet on she wander'd, till, with grief opprest. 
She fell ; and, falling, smote her snowy breast : 
Now to the heavens her guilty head she rears. 
And pours her bursting sorrow into tears ; 
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en plaintive speaks^ ' Ah ! fond mistaken maid ! 
>w was thy mind by gilded hopes betrayed ! 
liy didst thou wish for bowers and fiowery hills^ 
>r smiling meadows, and for purling rills ; 
nee on those hills no youth or damsel roves, 
loT shepherd haunts the solitary groves? 
iTe meads that glow with intermingled dyes, 
STe flowering palms that from yon hillocks rise. 
Ye quivering brooks that softly murmur by. 
Ye panting gales that on the branches die ; 
Ah ! why has Nature thro' her g^y domain 
Ksplay'd your beauties, yet displayed in vain ? 
In vain, ye flowers, you boast your vernal bloom. 
And waste in barren air your fresh perfume. 
Ah ! leave, ye wanton birds, yon lonely spray ; 
Unheard you warble, and unseen you play : 
Yet stay till fate has fix'd my early doom. 
And strow with leaved a hapless damsel's tomb. 
Some grot or grassy bank shall be my bier, 

% maiden herse unwater'd with a tear.' 

• 

Thus while she mourns, o'erwhelm'd in deep despair, 
She rends her silken robes, and golden hair : 
Her fatal ring, the cause of all her woes. 
On a hard rock with maddening rage she throws ; 

▼OUT. c 
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The gem, rebounding from the stone, displays 
Its verdant hue, and sheds refreshing rays : 
Sudden descends the Genius of the Ring, 
And drops celestial fragrance from his wing ; 
Then speaks, ' Who calls me from the realms of dq^ ' 
Ask, and I grant ; command, and I obey/ 

She drank his melting words with ravish'd ears. 
And stop'd the gushing current of her tears ; ^ 
Then kiss'd his skirts, that like a ruby glow'd. 
And said, ' O bear me to my sire's abode/ 

Strait, o'er her eyes a shady veil arose. 
And all her soul was luU'd in still repose. 

By this, with flow'rs the rosy -fingered dawn 
Had spread each dewy hill and verdurous lawn : 
She wak'd; and saw a new built tonib, that stood 
In the dark bosom of a solemn wood ; 
While these sad sounds her trembling ears invade, 
' Beneath yon marble, sleeps thy father's shade !' 
She sigh'd; she wept; she struck her pensive breast; 
And bade his urn in peaceful slumber* rest. 

And now, in silence, o'er the gloomy land. 
She saw advance a slowly-winding band ; 
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Their cheeks were veilM^ their robes of mournful hue 
Flow'd o'er the lawn^ and swept the pearly dew ; ■ 
0*er the fresh turf they sprinkled sweet perfume. 
And strow'd with flowers the venerable tomb. 
A graceful matron walk'd before the train. 
And tun'd in notes of woe the funeral strain : 
When from her face the silken veil she drew. 
The watchful maid her aged mother knew. 
O*erpower*d with bursting joy, she runs to meet 
The mourning dame, and falls before her feet : 
The matron with surprise her daughter rears. 
Hangs on her neck, and mingles tears with tears. 
Now o'er the tomb their hallow'd rites they pay. 
And form with lamps an artificial day. 
&e long the damsel reach'd her native vale. 
And told with joyftil heart, her moral tale : 
Kesign'd to heaven, and lost to all besidie. 
She liv'd contented, and contented died. 



c3 



THE SEVEN FOUNTAINS. 

AN EA9TERN AUJSGQRY. 

[ibid.] 

Dsck'd with firesh garlands .like a rural bridej « 
And with the crimson streamer'a waTic^ pride, 
A wanton bark wa« floating o'er the main ; 
And seemed, with.scom, to view the azvre plain: 
Smooth were the waves ; and scarce a whispering fji 
Fan'd with his gentle plumes the silken saiL 
High on the bumish'd deck, a gilded throne 
With orient pearls and beaming diamonds shone ; 
On which reclined a youth of graceful mien. 
His sandals purple, sind his mantle green ; 
His locks, in ringlets, o'er his shoulders roIlM, 
And on his cheek appeared the downy gold. 
Around him stood a train e[ smiling boys. 
Sporting w'ith idl^ cheer and mirthful toys ; 
Ten comely striplings,^ girt with spimgled wings^ 
Blew piercing flutes, or touchM the quivering stringi 

* Tbe follies of yoatii. 
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nore« in cadence td the qmgfatly sbrain* 
Wd with their goldea ottrs^the slunb-ring mauv: 
he waliers yielded to their guildess Utatr^ 
nd the gre^n- ImUows spioided as they rose. 

Long time th^ barge had dan^d along thet deep> 
nd on its glassy bosom seemM to sleep ; 
at noir a gMtteifing liiB* arbae BET TierA% 
Minded witbhillodcs 6f wv^fdaaM hbe: , 
resh grovteandf roseailie bowen apyieaii'datiove ; 
It hauntisy bie sore^ of pkasure and of low ;) 
i4 higher stilt a^tfttonsilnd Mfaixhig spiriss 
iem'd with gih tops to dnr^t tile heavenly ftM; 
»w each fair striphng plied his laboring oar, 
Hd sMit tliiB pinnace iimek the' midy - dlcVcT. 
lie jrotrtb arose, and, leispiiig oil' f to dirandt 
ook his lone- wa^ alokig the sHrer ssttid; 
liile the hglit bark, and afl the airy cr«w, 
mk like a mist beneath' the brhiy dew. 

WiOr eager steps, the yontsg adv«nt(ii«r sicray^i 
faroQgh many a grove,* and many a' winding glade: 
a length he heard the chiitte of tuneM strings, 
ThatBtreetly floated on the Zephyr's wings; 
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And soon, a band of damsels,^ blithe and fm. 
With flowing mantles and diahevell'd hair. 
Rushed with quick pace, along the solemn wood. 
Where rapt in wonder and delight he stood : 
In loose transparent robes they were arrayed. 
Which half their beauties hid, and half display'd. 

A lovely nymph approached him with a smile. 
And said, ' O, welccmie'to this. blissful isle ; 
For thou art he, whom ancient bards foretcdd, 
DoomM in. our. clime to bring an age of gold : . 
Hail, sacred king ! and from thy subject's hand, s 
Accept the robes and sceptre of the land.' 

' Sweet maid,' said he,/ fair learning's heavenly bet 
O'er my young mind ne'er shed her favouring gkai 
Nor has my arm e'er hurl'd the fatal lance. 
While desperate legions o'er the plain advance. 
How should a pimple youth, unfit to bear 
The steely mail, that splendid mantle wear ?' 
' Ah !' said the damsel, ' from this happy shore. 
We banish wisdom, and her idle lore ! 
No clarions here the strains of battle sing : 
With notes of mirth our joyful vallies ring. 

* The follies.and vanities of the world. 
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ace to the brave : o'er us the beauteous reign ; 
ad ever-charming pleasures form our train.' 

This said^ a diadem^ inlay'd with pearls^ 
he placed respectful on his golden curls ; 
knother, o'er his graceful shoulder^ threw 
V silken mantle of the rose's hue, 
^ich, clasp'd with studs of gold, behind him flow'd, 
ind through the folds his glowing bosom shew'd 
then in a car, by snow-white coursers drawn, 
Ihey led him o'er the dew-besprinkled lawn. 
Through g^ves of joy and arbours of delight. 
With all that could allure his ravish'd sight ; 
Green hillocks, meads, and 'rosy grots he view'd. 
And verdurous plains with winding streams bedew'd. 
On e?ery bank, and under every shade, 
A thousand youths, a thousand damsels play'd ; 
Some wantonly were tripping in a ring 
On the soft border of a gushing spring ; 
While some, reclining in the shady vales. 
Told to their smiling loves their amorous tales : 
Bat when the sportful train beheld from far 
The nymphs returning with the stately car. 
O'er the smooth plain with hasty steps they came. 
And hail'd their youthful king with loud acclaim ; 
With flowers of every tint the paths they strow'd, 
And cast their chaplets on the hallow'd road. 
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At lastibey reach'd the bosom of a wood. 
Where, on a hiD, a radiant palace stood ; 
A sumptuous dome> by hands immortal made. 
Which, on its walls and on its g^atesi, di^ilay'd 
The gems that in the rocks of Tibet fjkm. 
The pearls that in the sbeDs of Onnns grow; 
And now a numerous train advance to meet 
Tl)e youth, descending from his n^al seat ; 
Whom to a rich and spacious ludl they kd. 
With silken carpets delicately spread ; 
There, on a throne^ with gems unnumber'd grac'd, 
Tlirir lovely king six blooming damsek* plac'd. 
And, meekly kneeling, to his modest hand 
'Hiry gave the glittering sceptre of c<»nmand; 
Tlien on six smaller thrones they sat reclin'd» 
And wntchM the rising transports of his mind: 
Wlirn thun the youth a blushing nymph addressed, 
AihI« MS he spoke, her hand with rapture {mvssM : 

' Hny, grntle datnsel, may I ask unblam'd 
ilow thU gny inle, and splendid seiats are namM? 
^»»d jfiui, lUIr queens of beauty and of grace, 
^•'*' y«Mi <if earthly or celestial race ? 
•" ttifi thr Wfirtd's bright treasures were unknbwn, 
Whti»c lute f wtttulbr'id, pensive and alone; 

« The ptosiares of the senses; 
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And, tHovfff Whuding on my native Aok; 

Saw tbe vast ocean rdl, but saw no more; 

Im from the waves with many a ehtfrming song^ 

Abargfe aroBCj and gayly mor'd along ; 

Hie joBy rowers reached the yielfing sands, 

Uur'd my steps, and wav'd their shining hands : 

t went, sainted by the voeal train, 

^d the swift pinnace ckav'd the waves again ; 

When on this island struck the gilded proW, 

[ landed, full of joy : the rest you know. 

3iort is the story of my tender years : 

Nowsp^ak, sweet nymph, al^d charm my listening ears/ 

' These are Hie groves, foi^ ever deckM with flowers,' 
rhe maid replied, ' and these the fragrant bowers. 
Where Love and Pleasure h<dd their airy court. 
The seat of bliss, of sprightliness, and sport ; 
And we, dear youth ! are nymphs of heavenly line ; 
Our souls immortal, as our forms divine : 
For Maia, filPd with Zephyr's warm embrace. 
In caves and forests covered her disgrace ; 
At last she rested on this peaceful shore, 
Where, in yon grot, a lovely boy she bore. 
Whom, fresh and wild and frolick from his birth. 
She nurs'd in myrtle bowers, and call'd him Mirth. 

c3 
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He, on asumiiier^Biiiornii^, chanc'd torofe ' 
Through the green labyrinth <^ some shady grofe> 
Where, by a dimpled rivulet's verdant side, 
A rining bank, with woodbine edg'd, he ^ied : 
There, veil'd with flowerets of a thousand hues, 
A nymph lay bath'd in slumber's balmy dews ; 
(Tliis maid by some, for some our race defame. 
Was Folly cali'd, but Pleasure was her name :) 
Iler mantle, like the sky in April, blue. 
Hung on a blossom'd branch that near her g^rew; 
For, long disporting in the silver stream. 
She shun'd the blazing day-star's sultry beam ; 
And, ere she could conceal her naked charms. 
Sleep caught her trembling in his downy arms : 
Borne in the wings of Love, he flew, and press'd 
Her breathing bosom to his'^eager breast. 
At luH wild theft the rosy morning blush'd, 
1'iie rivulet smil'd, and all the woods were hush'd. 
or those fair parents, on this blissful coast, 
(PnrenlH like Mirth and Pleasure who can boast?) 
1 with five sisters, on one happy morn. 
All fair alike, behold us now ! were born.. 
When they to brighter regions took their way. 
By liovc invited to the realms of day. 
To us they gave this large, this gay domain. 
And said, departing, Here let Beauty reign. 
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Thfxk reign, fair prince! in thee all beauties shine, 
Aad, ah ! we know thee of no mortal line.' 

She said : the king with rapid ardour glow'd^ 
And the swift poison through his bosom flowed ; 
Bat, while she spoke, he cast his eyes around 
To view the dazzling roo( and spangled ground ; - 
Then, taming with amaze from side to side. 
Seven golden doors, that richly shone, he spied. 
And said, . ' Fair nymph, (but let me not be bold) 
What mean those doors that blaze with bumi^'d gold?* 
'To six gay bowers,' the maid replied, ' they lead. 
Where spring eternal crowns the glowing mead ; 
Six fountains there, that glitter as they play, 
Kise to the. sun with many a coloured ray/ 
'But the seventh door,' said he, ^ what beauties grace? 
' O'tis a cave ; a dark and joyless plaoe, 
A scene of nameless deeds, and magic spells. 
Where day ne'er shines^, and pleasure never dwells : 
Tliink not of that. . But come, my royal friend. 
And see what joys thy favoured steps attend.' 
%e spoke ; and pointed to the nearest door: 
S\rift he descends ; the damsel flies before ; 
%e turns the lock ; it opens at command ; 
llie maid and stripling enter hand in hand. 
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The WoBderinf^ y<yu4li bdidd an^peAt^gjUidei 
Where in the vdWdst a cP3r8t^ foufitmn played';* 
The silver sands^ that at its bottom grew. 
Were strewn with' peark and gems-of TcLriedhue; 
The diamond sparicled liloe the star of day. 
And the soft topaz ^bed a golden rdy; 
Clear ametfayte combined thiiir purple gTeani, 
With the mild eiherald's sight-refreshing beam ; 
The sapphire smiled fike yon bkrd plain abovd. 
And n^ied spread the bhnhinj^ tint of 16^e. 
Tbtse are tbe waters of ^tendal light/ 
The dstn^t^l s^id^, ' the Aream 6f brayenty sight 9 
See in tliis cttp, (she spoke, and stooped to fill 
A vase of jasper with the sacrti rill). 
See how the living waiiefs bound and shine. 
Which thiis Weir-pdlfsh'd gem can scarce confide f 
From her soft hand, the lucid urn he took. 
And quaff'd the nectar t^ith a tender look ; 
Strait from his eyes a cTotid of darkness flew. 
And all the stene Ti'as open'd to his view : 
Not all the groves, where ancient barcb have told. 
Of vegetable gems, and blooming gold; 
Not all the bowers which, oft, in flowery lays 
And solemn tales, Arabian poets praise ; 

• Sight. 
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Hiough atreain» of honey flowed through every mead^ 

Fhough halm and amber drop'd from every reed ; 

Held half the aweets that Nature's ample hand 

Had poured hpnuiant o*er this wond'rous laud : 

Mflow'reta here their mingled rays diffusej 

The rainbow's tints to these were vulgar hues ; 

Alt birds that in the stream their pinions dip. 

Or from the brink the liquid crystal sip^ 

Or shew their beauties to the sunny skies. 

Here wav'd their pktt&ea that shone with varying dyes^; 

Bst chiefly he, that o'er the verdant plain 

Spreads the gay eyes whieh grace his spangled train ; 

And he, wte> prouiSy safiling, k>ves to shew 

His mantling wings, and neck of downy snow ; 

Nor absent he, who learns the human' sound. 

With wavy gold, and, moving emerdds crown'd; 

Whose head and breast with poHsh'd sapphires glow. 

And on whose wing the.geots of Indus grow. 

The monarch view'd their beauties o'er and o'er. 

He was all eye, amd look'd from every pore. 

But now the damsel calls him from his trance ; 

And o'er the lawn, delighted, they advance: 

They pass the hall adorn'd with royal state. 

And enter now with joy, the second gate.* 

• Hearing. 
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A soothing^ scyund be heard, (but tasted fint 
The gushing stream that from the Talley hmt,) 
And in the ^ade beheld a youthful quire 
That touch'd with flying hands the trembUng lyre 
Melodious notes, drawn out with magic art. 
Caught with sweet ecstasy his rarish'd heart ; 
An hundred nymphs their charming descants pit; 
And melting voices died along the glade; 
The tuneful stream that murmured as it rose. 
The birds that on the trees bewail'd their woes, 
The boughs, made vocal by the whispering gak, 
Join'd their soft strain, and warbled through the 
The concert ends : and now the stripling hears 
A tender voice that strikes his wondering ears; 
A beauteous bird, in our rude climes unknown. 
That on a leafy arbour sits alone. 
Strains his sweet throat, and waves his purple winj 
And thus in human accents softly sings : 

* Bise, lovely pair, a sweeter bower invites 
Your eager steps, a bower of new delights ; 
Ah ! crop the flowers of pleasure, while they blow^ 
Ere winter hides them in a veil of snow. 
Youth, like a thin anemone, displays 
Hii silken leaf, and in a morn decays. 
Bee, gentle youth ! a lily-bosom'd bride ; 
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Bee^ nymph! a blooming stripling by thy side, 
llieii haste^ and bathe your souls in soft delights, 
A sweeter bower your wand'ring steps invites. ' 

He ceasM; the slender branch, from which he flew, 
Xent.its &ir head, and sprinkled pearly dew. 
'Dm damsel smil'd ; the blushing youth was pleasM, 
And by her willing hand his charmer seiz'd : 
The lovely nymph, who sigh'd for sweeter joy. 
To the third gate*^ conducts the amorous boy ; 
She turns the key ; her cheeks like roses blooin» 
And on the lock her fingers drop perfume. 

I 

His ravish'd sense a scene of pleasure meets, 

A maze of joy, a paradise of sweets ; 

But first his lips had touch'd th' alluring stream, 

^at through the grove displayed a silver gleam. 

Through jasmine bowers, and violet-scented vales^ 

Oq silken pinions flew the wanton gales; 

Arabian odours on the plants they left. 
And whisper'd to the woods their spicy theft : 
^neath the shrubs that spread a trembling shade, 
'The musky roes, and fragrant civets play'd. 
-^ when, at eve, an Eastern merchant roves 
^i*om Hadramut to Aden's spikenard groves^ 

* Smell. 
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Where gome ridi caravan, not long b^fofi^ 
Has passed, with cassia fraught, and bahny rttfe> 
Charm'd with the scent that hills and yaks diAse, 
His grateful journey gayly he pursues : 
Thub pleased, the monarch led his eager n«b 
And from, each breeze a cloud of fragrance stole: 
Soon the fourth door* he pass*d with eager haste, 
And the fourth stream was nectar to his taste. 

Before his eyes, on agate coluiAns reared. 
On high a purple canopy appeared ; 
And under it, in stately form, was placed 
A table with a thousand vases gracM; 
Laden with all tlie dainties that are found 
In air, in seas, or on the fruitful ground. 
Here the fair youth reclin'd with decent pfide. 
His wanton nymph was seated by his side : 
All that could please the taste, the happy pair 
Cull'd from the loaded board with curious care; 
O'er their enchanted heads, a mantling vine 
His curling tendrils wove with amorous twine ; 
From the green stalks the glowing clusters hungi 
Like rubies on a thread of emeralds strung ; 
With these were other fruits of every hue. 
The pale, the red, the golden, and the blue. 

•• Taste. 
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hundred smiMng pages stood around^ 

ir shining- brows with wreaths of myrtle bound : 

f, in transparent cups of agate, bore 

iweetly-sparkling wines a precious store; 

stripling sipM and revellM, till the sun 

n heaviftn's blue vault his daily course had run ; 

a rose, an4> f<^ow'd by the gentle maid, 

i the fifth door :* a stream before them play'd. 

\kt king, impatient for the codling draught, 
foil cup the mystic nectar quaffed ; 
1 with a smile, (he knew no higher bliss) 
a her sweet lip he stole a balmy kiss : 
he sDdooth bank of videts they reclined : 
t whilst a chapkt for his Imtow she twiaM, 
1 his' soft cheel^ her softer cheek he press'd ; 
[diaiit ankis were folded round her breast 
smiFd, soft lightning darted from her ejes, 
from his fragrant seat she bade him rise ; 
n, whde a brighter blush her face overspread, 
he sixth gatef her willing guest she led. 

he gulden lock sll6 sOfUy tumM around ; 
moving faifiges giave a pleasing sound : 

*ToiSBii. t Tbeseoraalplmraresimifeedb 
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The boy delighted, ran widi eager haste. 
And to his lips the living fountain {dac'd ; 
The magic water pierc'd his kindled brain. 
And a strange Tenom shot from vein to Tein. 
Whatever charms he saw in otho* bowery 
Were here combinM, fruits, music, odours, flowers; 
A couch besides, with softest silk o'erlaid; 
And, sweeter still, a lovely yielding maid. 
Who now more charming seemM, and not so coy. 
And in her arms infolds the blushing boy: 
They sport and wanton, tiU, with sleep oppressed. 
Like two fresh rose-buds on one stalk, they rest. 

When morning spread around her purple fkms, 
To the sweet couch the five fair sisters came ; 
They haird the bridegroom with a cheerful voice. 
And bade him make, with speed, a second choice. 
Hard task to choose, when all alike were fair ! 
Now this, now that, engaged his anxious care : 
Then to the first who spoke, his hand he lent ; 
The rest retired, and whispered as they went 
The prince enamoured viewM his second bride ; 
They left the bower, and wandered side by side ; 
With her he charmM his ears, with her his sight ; 
With her he pass'd the day, with her the night ^ 
Thus, ali by turns the sprightly stranger led^ 
And all by turns partook his nuptial bed j 
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Hoon^ days, and months, in pleasure flowM away ; 
AH laughed, all sweetly sung, and all were gay. 

So had he wanton'd three-score days and seven. 
More hlest, he thought, than any son of heaven : 
TOl on ia mom, with sighs and streaming tears^ 
The train of nymphs before his bed appears ; 
And thus the youngest of the sisters speaks. 
Whilst a sad shower runs trickhng down her cheeks : 

' A custom which we cannot^ dare not fail> 
(Such are the laws that in our isle prevail,) 
Compels us, prince ! to leave thee here alone. 
Tin thrice the sun his rising front has shewn: 
Our parents, whom,. alas ! we must obey, 
Expect us at a splendid feast to-day ; 
What joy to us can all their splendour g^ve ? 
With thee, with only thee, we wish to hve. 
Yet may we h<^, these gardens wiU afford 
Some pleasing solace to our absent lord I 
Six golden keys, that ope y(m bUssful gates. 
Where joy> eternal joy, thy steps awaits. 
Accept : the seventh (but that you heard before) 
Leads to a cave, where ravening monsters roar ; 
A sullen, dire, inhospitable cell. 
Where deathful spirits and magicians dweU« 
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Farewdl^ dear youth l-^how witt our bosoms born 
Fo th€ sweet moment of our blest return !* 

The king, who wept» yet knew his tears were Taioy 
To<^ the seven keys, and kiss'd the parting train. 
A glittering ear, which bounding coursers drew. 
They mounted strait, and through Che foreai flew. 



The youdi; unknowing how to pass the di^. 
Reviewed the bowers, and heard the fountains play; 
By handstunseen whatever he wish'd was brought. 
And pleasures rose obedient to his thought. 
Yet all the sweets, that ravish'd him before. 
Were tedious, now, and charm'd his soul no moie: 
Less lovely stiU, and still less gay they grew ; 
He sighed, he wish'd, and kmg'd for something neir: 
Back to the halt he tumM his wea!ry feet. 
And sat repining on his royal seat. 
Now, on thie seventh bright gate he casts his eyes; 
And in his bosom rose a bold surmise ; 
' The nymph,' said he, ' was sure disposed to jeist. 
Who talk'd of dungeons in a place so blest : 
What hiirm to open, if it be a cell 
Where de6thi\il spirits and magicians dweU ? 
If dark or foul, I need- not pass the door; 
If new or strange, my soul desires no more.' 
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He said, and rose ; then took the golden keys. 
And op'd the door : the hinges mov'd with e^^e. 

Before his eyes appeared a sullen gloom, 
^ck, hideous, wild ; a cayem, or a tomh. 
Vet» as he longer gaz'd, he saw afar 
A light that sparkled like a shooting star. 
Hepaus'd: at last, hy some kind angel led. 
He enter'd ; and advanced, with cautious tread. 
Still, as he waDc'd, the light appear'd more clear ; 
Hope sooth'd him, then, and scarcely left a fear. 
At length an aged sire* aurpris'd he saw. 
Who fill'd his hosom with a sacred awe : 
Abode he hdd, which, as reeling he lay^ 
He read, assisted by a taper's ray; 
His beard> more white than snow on winter's breast. 
Hang to the zone that bound his sable vest ? 
A pleasing calmness on his brow was seen. 
Mild was his look, majestic was his mien. 
^Q as the youth approsijsh'd the reverend sage, 
Herais'dhis head, and clos'd the serious page ; 
Then spoke : * O son! what chance has tum'd thy feet 
To this dull solitude, and lone retreat ?' 
To whom the youth: * First, holy father ! tell, 
What force detains thee in this gloomy cell ? 

• RcUgioiu 
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This \a\e, this palace> and those balmy bowers. 
Where six sweet fountains fall on living flowers. 
Are mine ; a train of damsels chose me king^ 
And through my kingdom smiles perpetual spring. 
For some important cause, to me unknown. 
This day they left me joyless and alone; 
But, ere three morns with roses strow the skies. 
My lovely brides will charm my longing eyes/ 

' Youth/ said the sire, ' on this auspicious day 
Some- angel hither led thy erring way: 
Hear a strange tale, and tremble at the snare. 
Which for thy steps thy pleasing foes prepare. 
Know, in this isle prevails a bloody law ; 
List, stripling, list ! (the youth stood fix'd with awe :) 
But seventy days * the hapless monarchs reign. 
Then close their lives in exile and in pain ; 
Doomed in a deep and frightful cave to rove. 
Where darkness hovers o'er the iron grove. 
Yet know, thy prudence and thy timely care 
May save thee, son ! from this destructive snare. 
Not far from this, a lovelier island f lies, : 
Too rich, too splendid, for unhallow'd eyes : 
On that blest shore, a sweeter fountain flows 
Than this vain clime, or this gay palace knows, 

* The life of man. t HeavcD. 
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Which if thou taste^ whatever was sweet before 

Will bitter seem^ and steal thy soul no more. 

^ut ere these happy waters tbou canst reach^ 

T^y weary steps must pass yon rugged beach, 

Where the dark sea* with angry billows raves, 

And, fraught with monsters, curls his howling waves. 

^f to my words, obedienti thou attend, 

^hold in me thy pilot and thy friend : 

A bark I keep, supplied with plenteous store, 

'niat now lies anchored oh the rocky shore ; 

And, when of all thy regal toys bereft, 

h the rude cave an exile thou art left. 

Myself will find thee on the gloomy lea. 

And waft thee safely o'er the dangerous sea.' 

The boy was filled with wonder as he spake. 
And from a dream of folly seemM to wake : 
All day the sage his tainted thoughts refin'd ; 
His reason brightened, and reformed his mind : 
Through the dim cavern hand in hand they walkM, 
And much of truth, and much of heav'n, they talkM. 
At night the stripling to the hall returned ; 
With other fires his alter'd bosom burn'd. 
O! to his wiser soul how low, how mean, 
SeemM all he e'er had heard, had felt, had seen ! 

« « 

•Death. 
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He view'd the stars ; he viewM the crystal skies ; 
And bless'd the Power AM-good^ AU-great, All-wise. 
How lowly now appeared the purple robe. 
The rubied sceptre, and the ivory globe ! 
How dim the rays that gild the brittle earth ! 
How vile the brood of FoUy, and of Mirth ! 

When the third morning, clad in mantle gray. 
Brought in her rosy car her seventieth day, 
A band of daves, who rush'd with ^sious sound. 
In chains of steel the willing captive bound; 
From his young head the diadem they tore. 
And cast his pearly bracelets on the floor ; 
They rent his robe that bore the ro^*s hue. 
And o'er his breast a hairy mantle threw ; 
Then drag'd him to the damp and dreary cave. 
Drenched 1>y the gloomy sea's surrounding wave. 
Meanwhile the voices of a numerous crowd 
Pierc'd the dun air, as thunder breaks a cloud : 
The nymi^hs another hapless youth had found. 
And then were leading o'er the guilty ground : 
They hail'd him king, (alas, how short his reign !) 
And with fresh chaplets strow'd the fatal plain. 

The happy exile, monarch now no more. 
Was roving slowly o'er the lonely shore; 



i 
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t last the sire's expected voice he knew, 

id toward the sound with^hasty rapture flew. 

le promised pinnace just afloat he found, 

id the glad sage his fetter'd hands unbound ; 

It when he saw. the foaming billows rave, 

id dragons rolling o'er the fiery wave, 

e stop'd : his guardian caught his lingering hand, 

id gently led him o'er the rdcky strand ; 

on as he touch'd the hark^ the ocean smil'd, 

le dragons vanish'd, and the waves were mild. 

For many an hour with vigorous arms they row'd, 
hile not a star one friendly sparkle shew'd ; 
: length a glimmering brightness they behold, 
ke a thin cloud which morning dyes with gold : 
» that they steer; and now, rejoic'd, they view 
shore begirt with cliffs of radiant hue. 
ley land : a train, in shinipg mantles clad, 
lil their approach, and bid the youth be glad ; 
ley led him o'er the lea with easy pace, 
nd floated, as they went, with heavenly grace, 
golden fountain soon appeared in sight, 
hat o'er the border cast a sunny light. 

The sage, impatient, scoop'd the lucid wave 
Q a rich vase, which to the youth he gave : 
VOL. II. n 
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He drank ; and straight a bright cekfttial beam 
Before his eyes displayed a dazding gleam ; 
Myriads of airy shapes around him gaz^d ; 
Some praised his wisdom, some his courage prais'd 
Then o'er his limbs a starry robe they ^read. 
And plac'd a crowa of diamonds oi\ his head. 

His aged guide was gone^ and in his place 
Stood a fair cherub flushM with rosy grace-; 
Who, smili^gi spake : * Here erer wUt thoo rest* 
Admir'd, beloved, our brother and our guest ; 
So aU shall end* whom vice caii charm no more 
With the gay fbUies. df that perilous shore. 
See yon immortal towers their gates unfold, 
Y^ith rubies flaming, and no earthly gold ! 
There joys, before unknown, thy steps invite ; 
Bliss without care, and mora without a night. 
But now farewell ! my duty calls me hence ; 
Some injured mortal asks my just defence. 
To yon pernicious island I rcf>air. 
Swift as a star.' He speaks, and melts in air. 

The youth o'er walks of jasper takes his flight ; 
And bounds and blazes in eternal light. 



A SEA PIECE. 

EXTBACTBD VKCrM VAtCOKCSV TOWt OF 

THE SHIPWREGk. 

ASaip ir4)m £g|rpt« o'er the deep impellM 
B7 guiding ivinds^ her course for Venice h^ld y 
Of fainM Britaneia. were the g^llaat crew. 
And from that Isle her name the vessel drew. 
^ce had the sun^ to ri^ the varying. 7ear> ' 
Across th' equator roU'd his flaming sphere. 
Since last. the vessel spread her ample sail 
From Albion's coastji obsequious to th^ gale^ 
She, o'er the sp«iclous floods from shore to shotCi 
Unwearying wafted, her commercial store ; 
The richest ports of Afiric she had ifiew'd> 
Thence to fair Italy her course pursu'd ; 
Had left behind. Trtaacria's burning i^> 
And visited the margin ,of the Nile : 
And now, that winter deepens jMund the pole> 
The circling voyage hastens to its goal} 

b2 
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They, blind to Fate's ineviUble law^ 
No dark event to blast their hope foresaw ; 
But from gay Venice soon eiqpect to steer 
For Britain's coast, and dread no perils near ; 
A thousand tender thoughts their souls employ. 
That fondly dance to scenes of future joy« 

Thus time elaps'd* while o'er the pathless tide 
Their ship thro' Grecian seas the pilots guide. 
Occasion calFd to touch at Candia's shore. 
Which, blest with favouring winds, they soon eiploi 
The haven enter, borne before the gale. 
Dispatch their commerce, and prepare to saiL 

Eternal powers ! what ruins from afar 
Mark the fell track of desolating war ! 
Here arts, and commerce, with auspicious reign, ' 
Once breath'd street influence on the happy plain; 
While o'er the lawn, with dance and festive songi 
Young Pleasure led the jocund hours along : 
In gay luxuriance Ceres too was seen 
To crown the vallies with eternal green : 
For wealth, for valour, courted and revered. 
What Albion is, fair Candia then appear'd. 
Ah ! who the flight of ages can revoke I 
The free-bom spirit of her sons is broke ; 
They bow to Ottoman's imperious yoke : 



TBE ISLAND OP CANDIA. 

lo longer Fame the drooping heart inspiresy 
?or rude oppression quench'd its genial fires : 
But still her fields, with golden harvests crowned. 
Supply the barren shores of Greece around.' 
What pale distress afflicts those wretched isles ! 
Hiere hope ne'er dawns, and pleasure never smiles : 
The vassal wretch obsequious drags his chain. 
And hears his famish'd babes lament in vain. 
Tbese eyes have seen the dull reluctant soil 
•A seventh year scorn the weary labourer's toiL 
No blooming Venus, on the desert shore, 
l^ow views, with triumph, captive gods adore ; 
^0 lovely Helens now, with fatal xihanns, 
CaQ forth th' aTengtng chiefs of Greece to arms ; 
No fair Penelopes enchant the eye, 
IFor whom contending kings are proud to die : 
Here suHen beauty sheds a twilight ray. 
While sorrow bids her vernal bloom decay : 
lliose charms, so long renown'd in classic strains. 
Had dimly shone on Albion's happier plains ! 

I 

Now, in the .southern hemisphere, the sun 
Thro' the bright Virgin, and the Scales, had run ; 
And on th* Echptic wheel'd his winding way, 
TiU the fierce Scorpion felt his flaming ray. 
"^e ship was moored beside the wave-worn strand ; 
Four days her anchots'faite the' golden sand ; 
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For sickeniiif rapoiinlqtt^ ihewio wkep. 
And not a breeze awdKs the «IeBt deep. 
This, wiMn th' antumnal equinox is o'er. 
And Phoebot in the north dedtnes no more. 
The watchful mariner, whom heaven mSoram, 
Oft deems the prehide of j^proaching storow. 
True to bis trust when sacred duty callsi. 
No brooding storm the roaster^s soul i^ypals ; 
Th' advancing season warns him to the main, 
A captive, fetter'd to the oar of gain : 
His anxious heart, impatient of delay. 
Expects the winds to sail from Candia's bay ; 
Determin'd, from whatever point they rise. 
To trust his fortune to the seas mmd 49et. 



O'er the gay vem^ and her darilig band. 
Experienced Albert held tbe chief commands 
Tho' trained in boifteroas elements, his mind 
Was y«t by soft humanity refined : 
Each joy of wedd«d le?e at home he knew ; 
Aboard, confest the father of his crew ! 
The second powers and office Rodmond bore ; 
A hardy mn of £n(^d'« farthest shore^ 
Where bleah N<Hrtbumbri9 pours ber savi^e tm 
In sable squadFOiif o V the northern main i 
That, with h^ pttehy cntraib ilor'd, lesorl, 
A sooty tribe# to ftir Auguita*s port. 
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To Rodinoi»i, next ia order of command. 
Succeeds the yousigtist of our nayal band? 
But what avails i4 to record a name 
Hiat courts po raidc among the sons of fkme P 
While yet a «ti*ifding, oft with fond alarms. 
His bosom danced to nature's boundless charms : 
On him fair science dawn'd in happier hour. 
Awakening into bloom young fancy's flower; 
But frowning fortunei with untimely Uast, 
The blossom wither'd^ and the dawn o'ercast« 
Poriom of heart, and by severe decree 
Condemned reluctant to the faithless sea. 
With long farewell he left the lHurel grpre. 
Where science and the tiineftdi sisters rove^ 
Pennit my v^se, ye blest Pieriaki train. 
To call Arion this iU-'&ted swain ; - 
For, like that bard unhappy, aa his head 
Malignant stars their hostile influence shed.^ 

Such were the pilots^; tutor'd to divine 
W untravel'd course by geometric line ; 
Train'd to command, and range the various sail, 
Whojc vai^ious force confbrnis to every gale, 
Charged with the commerce, hither also came 
A gallant youth, Palemon was his name : 
A father's stem resentment doomM to prove.. 
ue came, the victim of unhappy love ! 
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lo ! the ahore with moarnfiilproBpecto erown*d«* 
ipart torn with many a fktal wound^ 

■ 

n'd bnlwaric tottering o'er the strand, 
the stroke of war^s tremendous hand, 
cenea <^ woe this hapless isle overspread, 
late thrice fifty thdosand warriors bled ! 
ice twelve sammers were yon towers assailed, 
barons Ottoman at last prevaiFd ; 
thundering mines the lovely plains o'ertum'd, 
leroes fell> and domes and temples burki'd. 
w before them happier scenes arise^ 
1 vales salute their ravished eyes; 
nd cedar formed a grateful shade^ 
light, with gay romantic error, strayed : 
jnrtles here with fond caresses twine ; 
rich with nectar, mdts the pregnant vine : 
! the stream, renowned in classic song, 
the, glides the silent vale along. 

sun's bright CHrb, declining all serene, 
lanc'd obliquely o'er the woodland sbene : 
>n smiles around ; on every spray 
irbling birds exalt their evening lay ; 

adingto the memorable siege of Candta, in 1669; then 
red as impregnable, and esteemed the most formidable 
in the oniverse. 




Blitke fUppiajp oVr ftm ktHL Ite ftwcy tnio 
Join the detp chonift of the hmmg pluNi ; 
The golden lime aod oran^ Aere ireie m&Bo, 
On fragrant branches of perpetual green; 
The crystal streams thai Tdvet nieidoarslamw 
To the green ocean roB witti chidittg wacie; 
The glassy ocean bii«b'4» forgets tonmr. 
But trembling onvmurs oathe sandy aboco; 
Andlo! Us siifftce, kmly to behold. 
Glows in the west, a sea of living gold! 
While, all above* a thousand hverkta gaj 
The skies with ponsp inefiable array. 
Arabian sweets perftune the happy plaias ; 
Above, beneath* around, endnnftmcnt reigns 2 
While yet the shades* on Time's eternal seale* 
With loQg T^mtion deepen o'er the vale ; 
While yet (be songsters of the vocal grove. 
With dying numbers, tune the soul to love : 
With joyful eyes th' attentive master sees 
Til' auspicioos^ omens of an eastern breeze. 

Now radiant Vesper leads the starry train. 
And night dow^ draws her veil o'er land and mmc 
Bound the charg'd bowl the sailors form a ring i 
By turns recount the wond'rous tale, or sing. 
As love or battle, hardships of the main. 
Or genial wine, awake die homely strain : 



^ 
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Then some the watch of night alternate keep, 
the rest lie buried in oblivioiis sleep. 



Deep midnight now involrcs the Kvid 
While infant hreeaes from the ahore arise : 
Ihe waning mooB> behind a watery diroad, 
P^ glimmer'd o'er the long-protracted cloud ; 
A mighty ring around her Mhrer throne^ 
"With parting meteors crossed, portentous shone. 
This in the troubled tky full oft prerayB ;; 
Oft deemed a signal of tonpestuoua l^ales. 

While yoimg Arion 8kep8> before his sight 
Tumultuous swim the visions of the m^tit 
Amid his fearful trance, a thundering sound 
He hears— and thrice the hollow decks rebound : 
llpstarting from his couch, on deck he sprung. 
Thrice with shrill note the boatswain^s whistle rung ; 
M hands unmoor! proclaims a boisterous cry ; 
M hands unmoor f the cavem'd rocks reply r 
Bous'd from repose, aloft the sailors swarm, 
^d with their levers soon the windlass arm ; 
"fhe order given, up-springing with a bound. 
They lodge the bars, and wheel their engine round : 
At every turn the clanging pauls resound : 
Up-tom reluctant from its oozy cave. 
The ponderous anchor rises o'er the wav<e : 
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Along the slippery masts the yards ascend. 
And high in air the canvass wings extend': 
Redoubling cords the lofty canvass guide. 
And thro' inextricable mazes glide. 
The lunar rays with long reflection gleam. 
To light the vessel o'er the silver stream : . 
Along the glassy plane serene she glides. 
While azure radiance trembles on her sides. 
From east to north the transient breezes play. 
And in th' Egyptian quarter soon decay. 
A calm ensues ; they dread th' adjacent shore ; 
The boats, with rowers arm'd, are sent beforie : 
With cordage fastened to the lofty prow. 
Aloof to sea the stately ship they tow : 
The nervous crew their sweeping oars extend. 
And pealing shouts the shore of Candia rend : 
Success attends their skill ; the danger's o'er \ 
The port is doubled, and beheld no more. 

Now mom, her lamp pale glimmering on the rigl 
Scattered before her van reluctant Night : » 
She comes, not in refulgent pomp arrayed. 
But sternly frowning, wrapt in sullen shade. 
Above incumbent vapours, Ida's height. 
Tremendous .rock ! emerges on the sight : 
North-east the guardian isle of Standi a lies. 
And westward, Freschin's woody capes arise. 



s 
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With winning postures, now the wanton saib 
>read all their snares tQ charm th' inconstant gales>; . 
he sweUing stud-sails now their wings extend, 
hen stayrsails sidelong to the breeze ascend: 
Hiile all to court the wandering breeze are placed; 
Vith yards now thwarting, now obliquely braced. 

Ihe dim horizon lowering vapours shroud, 
\nd blot the sun, yet struggling in the cloud ; 
Huro' the wide atmosphere, condensM with haze» 
Sis glaring orb emits a sanguine blaze. 
The pilots now their ruled of art apply* 
rhe mystic needle's devious aim to try. 
The compass placed to catch the rising ray. 
The quadrant's shadows studious they survey ; 
Along the arch the gradual index slides, 
While Phcebus down the vertic circle glides; 
Now, seen on ocean's utmost verge to swim. 
He sweeps it vibrant with his nether limb. 
Their sage experience thus explores the height 
And polar distance of the source of light : 
Then thro' the chiliad's triple maze they trace 
Th' analogy that proves the magnet's place : 
The wayward steel, to truth thus reconcil'd. 
No more th' attentive pilot's eye beguil'd. 

The natives, while the ship departs the land» 
Ashore with admiration gazing stand. 
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M^jesticaOy dow before the breeze. 

In siknt pomp she marches on the seas. 

High o'er her poop> the flattering winds unforFd 

Th' imperial flag that rules the wat'ry worid. 

Beep-bhishing armours all the tops invest^ 

And warlike trophies either quarter dress^d r 

llien tower'd the masts ; the canvass swelled on high 

And waving streamers floated in the sky. 

Thus the rich vessel moves in trim array^ 

like some fair virgin on her bridal day. 

Thus like a swan she cleaves the watery plain ^ 

The pride and wonder of th' JEgean main. 

O'er the smooth bosom of the faithless tides^ 
Propell'd by gentle gales, the vessel glides : 
Rodmond exulting felt th' auspicious wind^ 
And by a mystic charm its aim coufinM. 
The thoughts of home, that o'er his fancy roll,. 
With trembling joy dilate Palemon'is soul ; 
Hope lifts his heart, before whose vivid ray 
Distress recedes, and danger melts away. 
Already Britain's parent-cli£& arise. 
And in idea greet his longing eyes. 

Tall Ida's summit now more distant grew. 
And Jove's high hill was rising on thie view : 



b 



A WATBR-8F0VT. M 

I, from the lefl approaching, they descry 
aid column towering shoot on high : 
baming base an angry whirh^ind sweeps, 
-e curling billows rouse the fearful deeps: 
*ound and round the fluid Tortex flies, 
eriog dun night and horror thro* the skies, 
swift TolutioD, and th' enormous train, 
ages yers'd in nature's lore explain, 
horrid apparition still draws nigh, 
white with foam the whirKng surges fly. 
guns were prim'd ; the vessel northward veers, 
[ler black battery on the column bears : 
nitre lir*d ; and, while the dreadful sound, 
vulsive,. shook the slumbering air around, 
wafry volumie, trembling to the sky, 
St down, a dreadAil deluge, from on high ! 
afiBnghtcd surge, recoiling as it Ml, 
ling in hills disclosed th' abyss of hell : 
soon, this transient undulation o'er, 
I sea subsides ; the whirlwinds rage no more, 
lile southward now th' increasing breezes veer, 
rk cbudi incumbent on their wings appear, 
front they view the consecrated grove 
cypress, sacred once to Cretan Jove. 
le thirsty canvass, all around supply'd, 
iQ drinks unquench'd the full aerial tide. 
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And now, approaching near the lofty stem^ 
A shoal of sportive dolphins they discern ; 
From burnish^ scales they beam refulgent rays^ 
Till all the glowing ocean seems to blaze. 
Soon to the sport of death the crew repair, 
Dart the long lance> or spread the baited snare* 
One in redoubUng ma^es wheels along. 
And glides, unhappy ! near the triple prong : 
Rodmond, unerring, o'er his head suspends 
The barbed steel, and every turn attends: 
Unerring aim'd, the missile weapon flew,^ 
And, plunging, struck the fatal victim throdgh : 
Th' upturning points his wondrous bulk sustain ; 
On deck he struggles with convulsive pain : 
But while his heart the fatal jav'lin thrills. 
And flitting Ufe escapes in sanguine rills. 
What radiant changes strike th' astonished sight! 
What glowing hues of mingled shade and light 1 
Not equal beauties gild the lucid west. 
With parting beams all o'er profusely drest ; 
Not lovelier colours paint the vernal dawn. 
When orient dews impearl th' enamelled lawn ; 
Than from his sides in bright sufiusion flow. 
That now with gold empyreal seem to glow ; 
Now in pellucid sapphires meet the view,, 
And emulate the soft celestial hue ; 
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km beam a flaming crimson on the eye ; 
kud now assume the purple's deeper dye. 
Sot here description clouds each shining ray : 
RThat terms of art can nature's powers display ? 

Now^ while on high the freshening gale she feels> 
Ilie ship beneath her lofty pressure reels : 
rh' auxiliar 8ails> that court a gentle breeze, 
Prom their high stations sink by slow degrees : 
Hie watchful rukr of the helm no more 
With Bx*d attention eyes th' ac^acent shore^ 
But by the oracle of truth belowj 
Hie wond'rous m^net, guides the wayward prow. 
Ibe wind, that still th' impressive canvass swell'dA 
Swift and more swift the yielding bark impeliM« 
Impatient thus she glides along the coast, 
^in far behind the bill of Jove is lost ; 
And, while aloof from Retimo she steers, 
'Malacca'9 foreland full in front appears* 

But see.! in confluence borne before the blast, 
douds roU'd on clouds the dusky noon overcast ; 
Tbe blackening ocean curls ; the winds arise ; 
And the dark scud in swift succession flies. 
While the swoln canvass bends the masts on highj, 
I^ in the waves the leeward cannon lie^ 
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The sailors now, to give the ship relief. 
Reduce the topsails by a single reef. 
Each lofiy yard with slackened cordage reels ; 
Kaitle the creaking blocks, and ringing wheeb. 
Down the tall masts the topsails sink amain ; 
And, soon reduced, assume their post again. 
More distant grew receding Candia^s shore ; 
And southward of the west Cape Spado boie. 

Four hours the sun his high meridian tfairone 
Had left, and o'er Atlantic regions shone ; 
Still blacker clouds, that all the skies inyade> 
Draw o'er his sullied orb a dismal shade : 
A squall deep-lowering blots the southern sky,. 
Before whose boist'rous J>reath the waters fly : 
Its weight the top-sails can no more sustain ; 
Reef topsails, reef! the boatswain calls again: 
The halyards and top-bow-lines soon are gone ; 
To clue-lines and reef-tackles next they run : 
The shivering sails descend ; and now they square 
The yards, while ready sailors mount in air : 
The weather-earings and the lee they past. 
The reefs enroll'd, and every point made fast. 
Their task above thus finish'd, they descend. 
And vigilant th' approaching squall attend : 
It comes resistless ! and with foaming sweep. 
Upturns the whitening surface of the deep : 
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^mpeit, bcnne to deeds of deatb, 
aird Sisters scour die blasted heatfa. 
pregnant now the clouds impend, 
and cataract tomultuous blend. 
er side the reding vessel lies : 
€ mHm quick/ the master cries» 
uc'^gmnetaf let the main^iheeijlyl 
rous squall still presses firom on high ; 
and fatal as the lightning's coarse, 
torn main-sail bursts with thundering force 1 
rent canyass flutter'd in the wind, 
i flank the stooping baik inclined* 
e heb» a'Weatker / Rodmond cries ; 
he word, the helm a«weather flies : 
with secret instinct veers apace ; 
the fore*sail right athwart they brace : 
il sheets restraint, the bellying sail 
broad concave to the sweeping gale. 
* the foam the ship impetuous flies, 
ive timoneer the helm applies : 
nit along th' aerial way, 
nt eye, the falcon marks his prey, 
ion watches of the doubtful chase, 
whaling thro' the liquid space ; 
ni'd by the steersman's glowing hands, 
it helm her motion still commands. 
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But now, die U i mi ci i t squl to leerad past. 
Again she ralbes to die snlcn hbtt z 
The helm to starboard toma; wiA wings indiii'd. 
The sideloog-camFass clasps die fiatblesB wind : 
The mizen draws ; she springs aloof once mofe. 
While the fore-stay-sail balances before. 
The fore-sail braced obliqndy to the wind. 
They near the prow th* extended tack confinM : 
Then on the leeward sheet the seamen bend. 
And haul the bow-line to the bowsprit end. 
To top-sails next they haste ; the bont-lines gone. 
The clue-lines thro' their wheeFd machinery run : 
On either side below the sheets are man'd ; 
Af(nin the fluttering sails their skirts expand; 
Once more the top-sails, tho' with humbler plume. 
Mounting aloft, their ancient posts resume'; 
AKttin the bow-lines and thcf yards are braced. 
And ttll th' entangled cords in order placed. 

The saili by whirlwinds thus so lately rent. 
In taitrr'd ruins fluttering is unbent : 
With brails refix*d, another soon prepared, 
Ancrnclingi spreads along beneath the yard : 
To each yard-ann the head-rope they extend. 
And soon their earings and the robans bend^ 
That task pcrform'di th^y first the braces slack. 
Then to its station drag th' unwilling tack , 
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rhile the lee clue-garnet's lower'd away, 
t aft the sheets they tally and helay. 

V to the norths from Afric's huming shore^ 
>p of porpoises their coarse explore ; 
iing wreaths they gambol on the tide, 
XHind aloft, now down the billow glide : 
tradLs awhile the hoary waves retain, 
bum in sparkling trails along the main, 
fleetest coursers of the finny race, 
I threatening clouds th' ethereal vault deface, 
rout to leeward still sagacious form, 
un the fury of th' approaching storm. 

r Candia now no more beneath her lee 
cts the Vessel from th' insulting sea ; 
d her- broad arms, impatient of controuli 
d fr<»n their secret deeps the billows roll : 
were the bulwarks of the friendly shore, 
all the scene an hostile aspect wore, 
lattering wind, that late with promisM aid, 
Candia's bay th' unwiUing ship betrayed, 
»nger fawns beneath the fair disguise, 
ike a ruffian on his quarry flies : 
on the tide,- she feeb the tempest blow, 
dreads the vengeance of so fell a foe. 
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As the proud hone, with costly trappings gay^. 
Exulting prances to the bkxxly firay ; 
Spuming the ground, he glories in his might. 
But reels tumultuous in the shock of fi^t : 
E'en so, caparison^ in gaudy pride^ 
The bounding veaael dances on the tide. 

Fierce and more fierce the southern demon hkwj 
And more incens'd the roaring watefis giew : 
The ship no longer can her top-saUs «preadU 
And every hope of fairer skka ia fled. 
Bow-lines and halyards are relaxed again ; 
Clue-lines hauFd down, and sheets let fly amain ; 
Clued up each top-sail, and by braces squar'd. 
The seamen climb aloft an either yard; 
They furl'd the sail, and pointed to the wind 
The yards, by rolling tackles then confinM : 
While o^er the ship the gallant boatswain flies. 
Like a hoarse mastiff thro' the stbrm he criea; 
Prompt to direct th' unskilful still appears; 
Th' expert he praises, and the fearful cheers. 
Now some to strike top-gallant yards attend ; 
Some, trav'llers up the weather-back-stays s&kd ; 
At each mast-head the topnropes others bend. 
The youngest sailors from the yards above 
Their parrels, hfts, and braces soon remove^ 
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len topt an end, and to the trarHen tied, 

tiarg^d with their sails^ they down the back-stays slide : 

he yards secure along the booms reclin'd, 

Hiile some the flying cords aloft confinM. 

Iieir sails reduced, and all the rigging clear, 

iwhile the crew rdax from toib severe ; 

Iwhile their spirits, with fatigue opprest, 

ai Tain expect th' alternate hour of rest : 

But with redoubhng force the tempests blow, 

And wat'ry bilk in fdl succession flow : 

A, dismal shade overcasts the frownmg dues ; 

Kew troubles grow ; new difficulties rise ; 

Mo season this from duty to descend \ 

M hands on deck, th' erentful hour attend. 

His race perform'd, the sacred lamp of day 
l^ow dipt in western clouds his parting ray : 
His sick'ning fires, half lost in ambient haze, 
Befract along the dusk a crimson blaze : 
Tdl deep immerg'd the languid orb declines. 
And now to cheerless night the sky resigns. 

Sad evening's hour, how different from the past ! 

No flaming pomp, no blushing glories cast ; 

No ray of friendly light is seen around : 

The moon and stars in hopeless shade are drown'd. 

The ship no longer can her courses bear : 
To reef the courses is the master's care : 
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The sailors, summon'd aft, a daring band. 
Attend th' unfolding braib at bis command 2 
But here the doubtful officers dispute, 
^ill skill and. judgment prejudice confute^ 
Rodmond, whose genius never soar'd beyond 
The narrow rules of art bis youth bad con'd. 
Still to the hostile fury of the wind 
Releas'd the sheet, and kept the tack confined; 
To long-tried practice obstinately warm. 
He doubts conviction, and relies on form : 
But the sage master this advice declines ; 
With whom Arion 4n opinion joins. 
* The watchful seaman, whose sagacious eye 
On sure experience may with truth rely. 
Who from the reigning cause foretells th' effect. 
This barbarous practice ever will reject: 
For, fluttering loose in air, the rigid sail 
Soon flits to ruins in the furious gale : 
And he, who strives the tempest to disarm. 
Will never first embrail the lee yard-arm/ 
The master said : — obedient to command. 
To raise the tack the ready sailors stand : 
Gradual it loosens, while th* involving clue, 
Sweird by the wind, alofl unniffling flew : 
The sheet and weather-brace they now stand by; 
The lee clue-garnet, and the bunt-lines ply : 
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Chen, all prepar*d. Let go the sheet' he cries : 
[mpetuous round the ringing wheels it flies ; 
Bhiv'nng at first, till hy the blast impelled, • 
High o*er the lee yard-arm the canvass swell'd; 
By spilling lines embraced, with brails confinM, 
It lies at length unshaken by the wind. 
^Fhe fore-sail then secured, with equal care 
Again to reef the main-sail they repair : 
"While some high -mounted over-haul the tye, 
Selow, the down-haul tackle others ply t 
^ears, lifts, and brails, a seaman each attends, 
iUong the mast the willing yard descends: 
"When lowered sufficient, they securely brace. 
And fix the rolling tackle in its place. 
The reef-lines and their earings now prepared. 
Mounting on pliant shrouds, they man the yard : 
Par on th' extremes two able hands appear. 
Anon there, the hardy boatswain here; 
That, in the van to front the tempest hung ; 
This round the lee yard-arm, ill-omenM ! clung : 
Each earing to his station first they bend ; 
The reef-band then along the yard extend : 
The circling earings, round th' extremes entwined, 
. By outer and by inner turns they bind : 
From hand to hand, the reef-lines next received. 
Thro' eye-let holes and roban-legs were reev'd. 

VOL. II. E 
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The reef in double folds involved they laj ; 
Strain the finn cord, and either end belaj. 

Hadst thou, Arion ! held the leeward post. 
While on the yard by mountain billows tost. 
Perhaps oblivion o'er our tragic tale 
Had then for ever drawn her dusky veil ; 
But ruling Heaven prolonged thy vital date. 
Severer ills to suffer, and relate. 

For while their orders those aloft attend. 
To furl the main-sail, or on deck descend, 
A sea, up-surging with tremendous roll. 
To instant ruin seems to doom the whole : 
O friends, secure your hold! Arion cries : 
It comes all dreadful, stooping from the skies ! 
Uplifted on its horrid edge, she feels 
The shock, and on her side half-buried reels: 
The sail, half-buried in the whelming wave, 
A fearful warning to the seamen gave : 
While from its margin, terrible to tell ! 
Three sailors with their gallant boatswain fell. 
Torn with resistless fury from their hold. 
In vain their struggling arms the yard enfold ; 
In vain to grapple flying cords they try; 
The cords, alas ! a solid gripe deny ! 
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rone on the midnight surge, with panting breath 
hey cry for aid, and long contend with death: 
ligh o'er their heads the roUing billows sweep, 
bid down they sink in everlasting sleep. 
Bereft of power to help, their comrades see 
Tbe wretched victims die beneath the ke ; 
^ith fruitless sorrow their lost state bemoan ; 
Perhaps a fatal prelude to their own. 



In dark suspense on deck the pilots stand, 
l^or can determine on the next command : 
^o' still they knew the vessel's armed side 
Impenetrable to the clasping tide ; 
TTio' still the waters, by no secret wound, 
A passage to her deep recesses found ; 
Surrounding evils yet they ponder o'er, 
A storm, a dangerous sea, and leewiard shore ! 
Should they, tho' reefed, again their sails extend. 
Again in fluttering fragments they may rend : 
Or should they stand, beneath the dreadful strain 
The dowo-prest ship may never rise again ; 
Too late to weather now Morea's land, 
Vet verging fast to Athens' rocky strand. 
Thus they lament -the consequence severe, 
^ere perils unallay'd by hope appear: 

e2 
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Long in their minds revolving each event. 
At last to furl the courses they consent; 
That done, to reef the xnizen next agree. 
And try beneath it sidelong in the sea. 

Now down the mast the sloping yard declined. 
Till by the jears and topping-lift confinM, 
The head, with doubhng canvass fenced around. 
In balance, near the lofty peak they bound : 
The reef enwrapt, thMnserted knittles tied; 
To hoist the shortened sail again they hied : 
The order given, the yard aloft they swayed. 
The braib relaxM, th' extended sheet belay'd : 
The helm its post forsook, and, lashM a-lee. 
Inclined the wayward prow to front the sea. 

As yet, amid this elemental war. 
That scatters desolation from afar. 
Nor toil, nor hazard, nor distress' appear 
To sink the seamen with unmanly fear : 
Tho' their firm hearts no pageant honour boast. 
They scorn the wretch that trembles at his post ; 
Who from the face of danger strives to turn. 
Indignant from the social hour they spurn : 
Tho' now full oft they felt the raging tide 
In proud rebellion climb the vessel's side. 
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ire ills unknown thieir souls appal : 
Lnow no danger^ or they scorn it all ! 
m tibe generous spirits of the brave* 
ed by toil a friendly respite crave; 
-t repose alone their thoughts implore, 
hsurrass'd powers by slumber to restore. 

other cares the master's ttiind employ; 
)aching perils afl hi^ hopes destroy, 
n he spreads the graduated chart, 
founds the distance by the rules of art ; 
n athwart the mimic seas expands 
ompasses to circumjacent lands : 
itefultask! for no asylui^ traced, 
sage open'd from the wat*ry waste : 
eem'd to guard, with adamantine mound, 
ath to every friendly port around. 
Albert thus, with secret doubts dismayed, 
eometric distances surveyed, 
ck the watchful Rodmond cries aloud, 
your lives / grasp every man a shroud ! 
d from his trance, he mounts with eyes aghast ; 
I o'er the ship, in undulation vast, 
Qt sui^ down-rushes from on high, 
ore and aft dissevered ruins lie. 
len, Britannia's empire to maintain, 
. Hawke descends in thunder on the main. 
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Around the brazen voice of battle roars^ 
And fatal lightnings blast the hostile shores ; 
'Beneath the storm their shattered navies groaUr 
The trembling deeps recoil from zone to zone : 
Thus the torn vessel felt th' enormous stroke^ 
The boats beneat)i the thundering deluge broke; 
Forth-started from their planks the bursting rings, 
Th' extended cordage all asunder springs-; 
The pilot's fair machinery strews the deck^ 
And cards and needles swim in floating wreck; 
The balanc'd mizen, rending to the head. 
In streaming ruins from the margin fled ;. 
The sides convulsive shook on groaning beamsr 
And, rent with labour, yawn'd the pitchy seams. 
They sound the well, and, terrible to hear! 
Five feet immersM along the Une appear ! 
At either pump they ply the clanking brake. 
And, turn by turn, th' ungrateful office take : . 
Rodmond, Arion, and Palemon, heffe,. 
At this sad task all diligent appear : 
But all in vain ! for now the sounding cord,. 
Updrawn, an undiminished depth explored ; 
Nor this severe distress is found alone ;. 
The ribs, opprest by ponderous cannon, groan : 
Deep rolling from the wat*ry volume's height. 
The tortur'd sides seem bursting with their weights 
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reels Pelorus with convulsive throes^ 

iien in his veins the burning earthquake glows : 

arse thro' his entrails roars th' infernal flame, 

d central thunders rend his groaning frame : 

cumulated mischiefs thus arise, 

d fate, vindictive, all their skill defies : 

e only remedy the season gave, 

phmge the nerves of battle in the wave : 

un their high platforms thus th' artillery thrown, 

»'d of their load, the timbers less shall groan : 

t arduous is the task their lot requires ; 

:a8k that hovering fate alone inspires ! 

r, while intent the yawning decks to ease, 

at ever and anon are drench'd with seas, 

ne fatal billow, with recoiling sweep, 

iy whirl the helpless wretches in the deep. 

No season this for counsel or delay ; 
K> soon th' eventful moments haste away \ 
sre Perseverance, with each help of art, 
ust join the boldest efforts of the heart ; 
bese only now their misery can relieve, 
bese only now a dawn <^ safety give. 

The ship, thus eased, some little respite finds 
Q this rude conflict of the seas and winds. 
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Such ease Alcides felt, wken> clog'd widi gor«> 
Th' envenomed mantle from his side he tore; 
When, stung with burning pain, he strove too late. 
To stop the swift career of cm^ fate: 
Yet then his heart one raj of hope procared. 
Sad harbinger of seTenfodd pangs endured : 
Such, and so short, the pause of woe she found! 
Cimmerian dariiaess shades the deep around. 
Save when the li^tnings,. gleaoung on the sight. 
Flash thveugh the gloom: a pale dtsaslreus light : 
Above, all ether, fraught with scenes of wo. 
With grim destruction threatens all below ; 
Beneath, the storm-iash^d surges furious rise. 
And wave uproU'd on wave aseaUs the skies ; 
With ever-floating bulwarks they surround 
The ship, l^tf-swallow'd in the blac]i proibund. 

With ceaseless hazard and latigue opprest. 
Dismay and anguish every heart possest ; 
For, while with boundless inundation, o'er 
The sea-beat ship th' involving waters roar. 
Displaced beneath by her capacious womb. 
They rage their ancient station to resume : 
^y secret ambushes their force to prove, 
T^o* many a winding channel ftrst they rare ; 
"^illi gathering fury, like the lever*d blood, 
^^o' her dark veins they roll a rapid flood: 
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Eiile unrelenting thus the kalu thiey found, 
; pumps with ever-clanking strokes i^esOund : 
■unci each leaping valve, hy toil subdu'd^ 
tough bull-hide must ever be renewed : 
ir sinking hearts unusual horrors chiU, 
down their weary limbs thick dews distill : 
"ay of light their dying hope redeems ! 
nant with some new woe, each moment teems ! 

^in the chief th' instructive draught extends, 
o'er the figur'd plane attentive bends; 
im the motion of each orb was known 
wheels around the sun's refulgent throne : 
lere, alas ! his science nought avails i 
Iroops unequal, and experience fails, 
liferent traverses, since twilight made, 
n the hydrographic circle laid; 
the broad angle of lee-way explored^ 
^ept across the graduated chord. 
)lace discovered by the rules of art, 
ual terrors shook the master's heart, 
n Falconera's rugged isle he found 
in her drift, with shelves and breakers bound; 
if on those destructive shallows tost, 
lelpless bark with all her crew are lost : 
tal still appears,, that danger o'er, 
steep St. George, and rocky Gardalor* 
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With him the pilots^ of their hopeless state^ 
In mournful consultation, long debate. 

Still in the yawning trough the vessd reels> 
IngulPd beneath two fluctuating hilk; 
On either side they rise, tremendous scene! 
A long dark melancholy vale between : 
The balanced ship, now forward, now behind. 
Still felt th' impression of the waves and wind. 
And to the right and left by turns inclinM i 
But Albert from behind the balance drew,. 
And on the prow its double efforts threw^ 
The order now was given to bear awmf ! 
The order given, the timoneers obey: 
High o'er the bowsprit stretchM the tortured sail, 
As on the rack, distends beneath the gale. 
But scarce the yielding prow its impulse knew. 
When in a thousand flitting shreds it flew ! 
Yet Albert new resources stiD prepares. 
And, bridling grief, redoubles all his cares. 
Away there ! lower the mizen-yard on deck ! 
(He calls) and brace the foremost yards aback! 
His great example every bosom fires. 
New life rekindles, and new hope inspires. 
While to the helm unfaithful still she lies. 
One desperate remedy at last he tries, 

Haate with your wetgxms l cut the shrouds and stay i 

JM kcw at once the mizen-mast away / 
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; th' attentive sailbrs on each side, 
MDinand, the tremhling cords divide : 
the fated pine bold Rodmond stands, 
atient axe hung gleaming in his hands, 
iM on high, it fell with dreadful sound,, 
mast groaning, felt the deadly wound ; 
^h'd with seres, the tottering structure rings> 
shing, thundVing, o'er the quarter swings, 
ben some limb, convulsM with pangs of death, 
the gangrene's pestilential breath, 
erienc'd artist from the blood betrays 
nt venom, or its course delays : 
i' infection triumphs o'er his art, 
; the vital stream that warms the heart, 
at last, he quits th' unequal strife, • 

le member, and preserves the life. 

e the mast, in ruins drag'd behind, 
1 th' impression of the helm and wind : 
mded serpent, agonized with pain, 
ils his mangled volume on the plain :. 
the wreck dissever'd from the rear,. 
I reluctant prow began to veer ; 
le around before the wind it falls, 
// the yards ! th' attentive master calls. 
imoneers, her motion still attend ! 
rour steeirage all our lives depend! 
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So> steady ! meet her! watch the blast behind. 
And steer her right before the seas and wind !' 
Starboard again ! the watchful pilot cries; 
Starboard! tb' obedient timoneer replies : 
Then to the left the nding hdm returns ; 
The wheel rerolres ; the ringing axle bums. 
Tlie ship no longer foundering by the lee. 
Bears on her side th' invasions of the sea: 
All lonely o'er the desert waste she flies. 
Scourged on by surges, storms, and bursting skies : 
As when the masters of the lance assail. 
In Hyperborean seas, the slumbering whale ; 
Soon as the jav^elins pierce his scaly hide. 
With anguish s^ung, he cleaves the downward tide 
In vain he flies ! no friendly respite found. 
His life-blood gushes thro' th' inflaming wound : 
The wounded bark, thus smarting with her pain. 
Scuds from pursuing waves along the main ; 
While, dash'd apart by her dividing prow. 
Like burning adamant the waters glow ; 
Her joints forget their firm elastic tone. 
Her long keel trembles, and her timbers groan : 
Upheav'd behind her, in tremendous height. 
The billows frown, with fearful radiance bright ; 
Now shivering o'er the topmost wave she rides. 
While deep beneath th* enormous gulf divides ; 
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Nov laoDching headlong down the horrid Fale^ 
She hears no more the roaring of the gale ; 
Till up the dreadful height again she flies, 
IVembling beneath the current of the skies. 

To guide her wayward course amid the gloom, 
He watchful pilots different posts assume : 
Albert and Rodmond, station'd on the rear. 
With warning voice direct each timoneer ; 
High on the prow the guard Arion keeps. 
To shun the cruisers wandering o'er the deeps ; 
^ere^er he moves Palemon still attends, 
-^ if on him his only hope depends ; 
^^le Rodmond, fearful of some neighbouring shore, 
^ries, ever and anon, LtMk out of art! 

Four hours thus scudding on the tide she flew, 
M^ien Falconera's rocky height they view : 
High o'er its summit, thro' the gloom of night, 
*lTie glimmering watch-tower cast a mournful light : 
In dire amazement rivetted they stand. 
And hear the breakers lash the rugged strand : 

fiut soon beyond this shore the vessel flies, 

Swift as. the rapid eagle cleaves the skies. 

That danger past, reflects a feeble joy ; 

^ut soon returning fears their hope destroy. 
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Thus^ in th' Atlantic, oft tlie sailor eyes,^ 
While melting in the reign of softer rides^ 
Some alp of ice, from polar regions blown. 
Hail the glad influence of a warmer zone. 
Its frozen clifis attempered gales supply ; 
In cooling streams th' aerial billows fly ; 
Awhile delivered from the seorclung heat. 
In gentler tides the feverish pulses beat. 
So, when their trembling vessel passM this i8le> 
Such visionary joys the crew beguile ; 
Th' illusive meteors of a Ufeless fire. 
Too soon they kindle, and too soon expire ! 

Now, borne impetuous o'er the boiling deeps,. 
Her course to Attic shores the vessel keeps; 
The pilots, as the waves behind her swell. 
Still with the wheeling stem their force repel ; 
For this assault should either quarter feel. 
Again to flank the tempest she might reel t 
The steersmen every bidden turn apply ; 
To right and left, the spokes alternate fly. 
High o'er, the poop th' audacious seas aspire, 
UproU'd in hills of fluctuating fire : 
Now thunders^ wafted from the burning zone,. 
Growl from afar, a deaf and hollow groan ! , 
The ship's high battlements, to either side 
For ever rocking, drink the briny tide j 
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Her joints unhinged, in palsied languors play» 
hi ice dissolves beneath the noon-tide ray ; 
The skies asunder tom^ a deluge pour ; 

Th' impetuous hail descends in whirling shower ; 

High on the masts, with pale and livid rays. 

Amid the gloom portentous meteors blaze ; 

U' ethereal dome, in mournful pomp arrayed, 

^ow lurks behind impenetrable shade ; 

^ow, flashing round intolerable light, 

^doubles all the terrors of the night. 

Wh terror Sinai's quaking hill overspread, 

^en Heav'n's loud trumpet sounded o'er its head : 

^ seemed, the wrathful Angel of the wind 

lad all the horrors of the skies combined, 

-nd here, to one ill-fated ship opposed, 

k^t once the dreadful magazine disclosed. 

^nd lo ! tremendous o'er the deep he springs, 

^' inflaming sulphur flashing from his wings ; 

tark ! his strong voice the dismal silence breaks,^ 

^ad chaos from the chains of death awakes : 

^^oud and more loud the rolling peals enlarge, 

^nd blue on deck their blazing sides discharge : 

Oiere, all aghast, the shivering wretches stood, 

^ile chill suspense and fear congeal'd their blood : 

Now in a deluge bursts the living flame, 

^nd dread concussion rends th' ethereal frame ; 
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Sick earth> convulsive, groans from shore to shoi 
And nature, shuddering, feels the horrid roar. 

Still the sad prospect rises on my sights 
Reveal'd in all its mournful shade and light; 
Swift through my pulses glides the kindling fire. 
As lightning glances on tb' electric wire : 
But ah ! the force of numbers strives in vain. 
The glowing scene unequal to sustain. 

But lo ! at last, from tenfold darkness borne. 
Forth issues o*er the wave the weeping morn. 
Hail, sacred vision ! who, on orient wings. 
The cheerful dawn of fight propitious brings ! 
All nature smiling hail'd the vivid ray. 
That gave her beauties to returning day : 
All but our ship, that groaning on the tide. 
No kind relief, no gleam of hope descry'd ! 
For now in front, her trembling inmates see 
The hills of Greece emerging on the lee. 

So the lostolover views that fatal morn, 

« 

On which, for ever from his bosom torn. 
The nymph ador'd resigns her blooming charms 
To bless with love some happier rival's arms ; 
So to Eliza dawn'd that cruel day. 
That tore ^neas from her arms away; 
That saw him parting, never to return. 
Herself in funeral flames decreed tobum« 



% 
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jet in clouds^ thou genial source of lights 

Cooceai thy r^ant glories from our sight! 

^ with thy smile adorn the happy plain, 

^ gild the scenes where health and pleasure reign ; 

Mkt not here, in sc(nm, thy wanton beam 

^t the dreadful grandeur of my theme ! 

While shoreward now the bounding vessel flies, 

M in her van St. George's ctifls arise ; 

%h o'er the rest a pointed crag is seen, 

'^at hung projecting o'er a mossy green ; 

Nearer and nearer now the danger grows, 
■^d all their skill relentless fates oppose ; 
^or while more eastward they direct the prow, 
Enormous waves the quivering deck o'erflow : 
While, as she wheels^ unable to subdue 
Her sallies, still they dread her broaching-to : 
Manning thought! for now no more a-lee 
Her riven side could bear th' invading sea ; 
A.nd if the following surge she scuds before. 
Headlong she runs upon the dreadful shore ; 
A shore where shelves and hidden rocks aboond, 
^here death in secret ambush lurks around. 

^ar less dismayed, Ancbises' wand'ring son 

^as seen the straits of Sicily to shun, 

^en Palinurus, from the helm, descry'd 

The rocks of Scylia on his eastern side ; 
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While in Uie west, with hideous yawn' disclosed. 
His onward path Charybdis' gulf opposed : 
The double danger, as hy turns he vieVd, 
His wheeling bark her arduous track pursued. 
Thus, while to right and left destruction lies. 
Between th* extremes the daring vessel flies ; 
With boundless involution, bursting o'er 
The marble cliffi, loud dashing sui^s roar ; 
Hoarse thro' each winding creek the tempest raves. 
And hollow rocks repeat the groan ef waves. 
Destruction round th' insatiate coast prepares. 
To crush the trembling ship, unnumbered snares: 
But haply now she 'scapes the fatal strand, 
Tho' scarce ten fathoms distant from the land» 
Swift as the weapon issuing from the bow. 
She cleaves the burning waters with her prow ; 
And forward leaping, with tumultuous haste. 
As on the tempest's wing, the isle she past« 

With longing eyes, and agony of mind. 
The sailors view the refuge left behind^ . 
Happy to bribe, with India's richest ore, 
A safe accession to that barren shore ! — 
When in the dark Peruvian mine conBn'd, 
Lost to the cheerful commerce of mankind,. 
The gproaning captive wastes his life away> 
For ever exil'd from, the reajms of day,^ 
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qnal pangs his bosom agonize, 
I far above the sacred light he eyes ! 
i all forlorn* the victim pines in vain 
enes he never shall possess a^ain. 

now Athenian mountains they descry, 
er the sarge Culonna frowns on high ; 
the cape's projecting verge is placed 
;e of columns, long by time defaced ; 
lanted by devotion, to sustain, 
T times, Tritonia's sacred fdXke- 
ow, while wing'd with ruin firom on high, 
the rent cloud the ragged lightnings fly> 
1, quick glancing on the nerves of light, 

the pale helmsman with eternal night ! 
)nd, who heard a piteous groan behind, 
'd with compassion, gaz'd upon the blind; 
vhile around his sad companions crowd, 
ides th' unhappy victim to the shroud : 
ce aloft, fmf gallant friend I he cries ; 
ly guccour on the mast relies ! 
elm bereft of half its vital force, 
carce subdued the wild unbridled course, . 

to th' abandonM wheel Arion came, 
lip's tempestuous sallies to reclaim : 
ed he saw her,, o'er the sounding fofim- 
me, to right and left distracted roanu 
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So gaz'd young Phston^ with pale dismay. 
When mounted on the flaming car of day. 
With rash and impious hand the stripling tried 
Th' immortal coursers of the sun to guide. 

The vessel, while the dread eyent draws nigh. 
Seems more impiitient o'er the waves tQ fly : 
Fate spurs her on I^rThus, issuing from afar. 
Advances to the sun some blazing star ; 
And, as it feels attraction's kindling force> 
Springs onward with accelerated course. 

With mournful look the seamen ey'd the strand. 
Where Death's inexorable jaws expand : 
Swift from their minds elaps'd all dangers past, 
As^ dumb with terrcM*, they beheld the last. 
Now on the trembling shrouds, before, behind. 
In mute suspense they mount into the wind. 
The Genius of the deep, on rapid wing. 
The black eventful moment seem'd to bring; 
The fatal Sisters on the surge before^ 
Yok'd their infernal horseis to the prore. 
The steersman no^ received their last command. 
To wheel the vessel sidelong to the strand. 
Twelve sailors^ on the foremast who depend. 
High on the platforia ef the top ascend : 
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'etreat ! for, while the phmging prow 
*ges headlong in the wave below, 
-prest by watery weight, the bowsprit bendf, 
rom ^bove the stem deep-crashing rends : 
th her beak the floating ruins lie ; 
>remast totters, unsustain'd on high ; 
low the ship, foretifted by the sea, 
the tan fabric backward o'er her lee ; 
, in the general wreck, the faithful stay 
the main-topmast frdm its post away : 
from the mast, the seamen strive in vain, 
hostile floods, their vessel to regain ; * 
'aves they buffet, till bereft of strength, 
^wer'd, they yield to cruel fate at length : 
ostile waters close around their head ; 
sink ! for ever numbered with the dead ! 



)se who remain, their fearful doom await, 
3nger mourn their lost companions' fate : 
leart that bleeds with sorrow all its own, 
ts the pangs of friendship to bemoan, 
t, and Rodmond, and Palemon here, 
young Arion, on the mast appear ; 
they, amid th' unspeakaUe distress, 
ery look distracting thoughts confess, 
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In every vein the refluent blood congeals^ 
And every bosom fatal terror feels ; 
Inclosed with all the demons of the main. 
They y'levf'd ih' adjacent shore, but viewed in vain. 
Such torments in the drear abodes of heU, 
Where sad despair laments with rueful yell. 
Such torments agonize the damned breast. 
While fancy views the mansions of the bleats 

And now> lash'd on by destiny severe. 
With horror fraught, the dreadful scene draws near 
The ship Ukngs hovering on the verge of death. 
Hell yawns, rocks rise, and breakers roar beneadi ! 
In vain, alas ! the sacred shades of yore 
Would arm the mind with philosophic lore ; 
In vain they'd teach us, at the latest breath. 
To smile serene amid the pangs of death : 
Ev'n Zeno's self, and Epictetus old. 
This fell abyss had. shuddered to behold : 
Had Socrajtes, for godlike virtue famed. 
And wisest of the sons of men proclaim'd. 
Beheld this scene of frenzy and distress. 
His soul had trembled to its last recess. 
O yet confirm my heart, ye powers above. 
This last tremendous shock of fate Co prove ; 
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ering frame of reason yet sustain ; 
this total ruin whirl my brain^ 

n the cords and axes were prepared> 
th* audacious ^eas insult the yard ; 

ir the ship they throw a horrid sbade^ 

r her burst in terrible cascade : 
on the surge^ to heaven she flies> 

tter'd top half buried in the skies ; 

;adlong plunging thunders on the ground : 

roans ! air trembles ! and the deeps resound ! . 

nt bulk the dread concussion feels> 

livering with the wound, in torment, reels. 

, convulsed with agonizing throes, 

eding bull beneath the murdVer's blows, 

he plunges ! hark ! a second shock 

er strong bottom on the marble rock ! 

m the vale of death, with dismal cries^ 

ed victims shuddering roll their eyes 
de^air ; while yet another stroke, 

eep convulsion rends the solid oak ! 

ce the mine, in whose infernal cell 

'king demons of destruction dwell, 

rth asunder torn, her frame divides ! 

rashing, spreads in ruin o'er the tides. ^ 



I 



were it mine with tuneful Maro's art 
ke to sympathy the feeling heart ; 
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Like him the smooth and mournful verse to dres$^ 

In all the pomp of exquisite distress ! 

Then, too severely taught by cruel fate 

To share in all the perils I relate. 

Then might I, with unrivall'd strains, deplore 

Th' impervious horrors of a leeward shore. 

As o'er the surge the stooping main-mast hung. 
Still on the rigging thirty seamen clung : 
Some, struggling, on a broken crag were cast. 
And there by oozy tangles grappled fast ; 
Awhile they bore th* overwhelming billows' rag^ 
Unequal combat with their fate ta wage ; 
Till all benumbed, and feeble, they forego 
Their slippery hold, and sink to shades below : 
Some, from the main yard-arm impetuous thrown 
On marble ridg^, die without a groan : 
Three with Palemon on their skill depend. 
And from the wreck on oars and rafts descend ; 
Now on the mountain-wave on high they ride. 
Then downward plunge beneath th' involving tide ; 
Till one, who seems in agony to strive. 
Tile whirling breakers heave on shore alive ; 
llie rest a speedier end of anguish knew. 
And prest the stony beach, a lifeless crew ! 




THB 

NIGHT OF THE RED CROSS, 
AN allegobt: 



FROM Spenser's faert queene. 



US knight was pricking on the plaine, 
d in mightie annes and silver shielde^ 
ein old dints of deepe woundes did remaine^ 
ruel markes of many' a bloody fielde ; 
rmes till that time did he never wield: 
ngry steede did chide his foming bitt, 
uch disdayning to the cutbe to yield : 
oUy knight he seem'd^ and faire did sitt, 
for knightly giusts and fierce encounters fitt. 

i bis brest a bloodie crosse he bore, 
deare remembrance of his. dying lord, 
vhose sweete sake that glorious badge he wore, 
dead, as living, ever him ador'd : 
n his shield -the like was also scored, 
soveraine hope, which in his helpe he had. 
It, fakhfull, true he was in deed and word ; 
of his cheere did seeme too solemne sad ; 
3thing did he dread> but ever was ydrad. 
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Upon a great adventure he was bond^ 
That greatest Gloriana to him gave^ 
(That greatest glorious queene of faeiy kxid) 
To winne him worshippej and her grace to 
Which of all earthly thinges he most did ei$^]':{ 
And ever, as he rode, his hart did eame 
To prove his puissance in battell brave 
Upon his foe, and his new force to leanie ; 

Upon his foe, a dragon horrible and steame. 

A lovely ladie rode him faire beside. 
Upon a lowly asse more white then snow ; 
Yet she much whiter, but the same did hide 
Under a vele, that wimpled was full low ; 
And over all a blacke stole shee did throw> 
As one that inly mournd: so was she sad. 
And heavie sate upon her palfrey slow ; 
Seemed in heart some hidden care she had ; 

And by her in a line a milke-white lambe she lad. 

So pure and innocent, as that same lambe. 
She was in hfe and every vertuous lore. 
And by descent from royall lynage came 
Of ancient kinges and queenes, that had of yore 
^nieir tcepters stretcht from east to westerne shore, 

• And ^ the world in their subjection held ; 
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that infernall feend with foule uprore 
wasted all their land^ and them expeld ; 
Q to aven^, she had this knight from &r compeld. 

td her farre away a dwarfe did lag, 

at lasie seemd in being ever last, 

wearied with bearing of her bag 

needments at his backe. Thus as they past;, 

e day with cloudes was suddeine overcast, 

td angry Jove an hideous storme of jaine 

d poure into his lemans lap so fast, 

lat everie wight to shrowd it did constraine ; 

this faire couple eke to shroud themselves were faAn, 

rst to seek some covert nigh at hand, 

shadie grove not farr away they spide, 

lat promist ayde the tempest to withstand ; 

hose loftie trees, yclad with sommers pride, 

d spred so broad, that heavens light did bide, 

)t perceable with power of any starr : 

id all within were pathes and alleies wide, 

ith footing wome, and leading inward farre : 

J harbour that them seems, so in they entred arre. 

foorth they passe, with pleasuri^rward led, 
ying to heare the birdes sweete harmony, 

*e2 
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Which therein shrouded from the tempest dred, 
Seemd in their song to scome the cruell dcy. 
Much can they praise the trees so straight and hj, 
The sayling pine, the cedar proud and taU, 
The vine-propp elnrie, the poplar never diy. 
The huilder oake, sole king of forrests all. 
The aspine good for staves, the cypresse funeralli * 

The laurel!, meed of mightie conquerours 
And poets^sage, the firre that weepeth still. 
The willow wome of forlome paramours. 
The eugh ohedient to the henders will. 
The hirch for shaftes, the sallow for the mill, 
The mirrhe sweete-hleeding in the bitter wooni 
The warlike beech, the ash for nothing ill. 
The fruitful! olive, and the platane rounds 

The carver holme, the maple seeldom inward soodI 

Led with delight they thus beguile the way, 
Untill the blustring storme is overblowne ; 
When weening to return, whence they did strayi 
They cannot find that path, which first was showoc* 
But wander too and fro in waies unknowne. 
Furthest from end then, when they nearest weeD€» 
That makes them doubt their wits be not their ofitit' 
So many pathes, so many turnings scene, 

'Hiat which of them to take in diverse doubt they beet)* 
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length they chaiinst to meet upon the way 
\n aged aire, in long blacke weedes yclad, 
His feete all harej his beard all hoarie gray, 
And by his belt his booke he hanging had ; 
Sober he seemde, and very sagely sad ; 
And to the ground his eyes were lowly bent> 
Simple in shew, and voide of mahee bad ; 
And all the way he prayed, as be went, 
nd often knockt his brest, as one that did repent 

• • • » 

e bire the knight saluted, louting low, 

Who faire him quited, as that courteous was ; 

And after asked him, if he did know 

Of straunge adventures, which abroad did pas. 

"Ah ! my dear sonne,'' quoth he, " how should, alas ! 

SiDy old man, that lives in hidden ceU, 

Bidding his beades all day for his trespas, 

lydings of warre and worldly trouble tell ? 

nth hdy father sits not with such thinges to melL 

Bat if of daunger, which hereby doth dwell. 
And home-bredd evil ye desire to heare. 
Of a straunge .man I can you tidings tell. 
That wasteth all this countrie farre and neare/' 
"Of such," said he, " I chiefly doe inquere ; 
And shall Uiee well rewarde to shew the place» 




/ 
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In which that wicked wight his dayes doth weare : 
For to all knighthood it ig foule disgrace. 
That such a cursed creature lives so long a space.** 



" Far hence/* quoth he, " in wastfuU wildemette 
His dweUing is> by which no living wight 
May ever passe, but thorough great distresse." 
" Now," saide the ladie, '* draw^th toward nigkt; 
And well I wote, that of your later fight 
Ye all forwearied be : for what so strong. 
But wanting rest will also want of might ? ^ 
The sunne, that measures heaven all day loa^i 

At night doth baite his steedes the ocean waves enioafr 

''Then with the sunne take, sir/ your timely test, 
And with new diiy tiew worke at once begin : 
Untroubled nighty they say, gives counsell beit" 
" Right well, sir knighti ye have advised bin,^* 
Quoth then that aged man; ^' the way t6 win 
Is wisely to advise. Now day is spent : 
Therefore with me ye may take up your in 
For this same night.** The knight was wdl contitftt 

jSo with that godly father to his home they went. 

A little fewly hetmitage it was, 
Downe iti a dak^ hs^ by a forestastde. 



^ 
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Far from resort of peopk, that did pas 
h traveill to and froe : a litle wyde 
There was an holy chappell edifyde. 
Wherein the hertnite dewly wont to say 
His holf things each mome and eventyde : 
Thereby a christall streame did gently play, 
VHiich from a saered fountaine welled forth alway. 

^?ed there, the little house they fill, 
Ke looke for entertainment, where none was; 
Sett is their feast, and all thinges at their will : . 
The noblest mind the best contentment has. 
With faire discourse the evening so they pas ; 
Tor that olde man of pleasing wordes had storte, ■» 
And well could file his tongoe, as smooth aa glas t 
He told of saintes and popes, and evermore 

le gtrowd an Ave^Mary after and before. 

* • • 

Rie drouping night thug creepeth ,on them fesl. 
And the sad humor loading tbeir eye-liddes^ i- \ 
As messenger of Morpheus on them cast . . • . 
Sweet slombring deaw, the which to sleep Ibem 

biddes : 
Unto their lodgings theii hit gu^stes he riddes : 
Where when all drownd in deadly sleepe he findea. 
Re to his studie goes, and there .amiddea. .... 
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His magick bookes, and artes of sundrie kindes, 
He seekes out inighty charmes ta trouble sleepy min 

And forth he cald out of deepe darknes dredd 
Legions of sprights^ the which, like little flyeii 
Fluttring about his ever-damned hedd> 
Awaite whereto their service he applyes. 
To aide his friendes, or fray his enimies : 
Of those he chose out two, the falsest twoo. 
And fittest for. to foi^e true-seeming lyes ; 
The one.of them he gave a message too. 

The other by himselfe staide other worke to doc. 

He^aking speedy way through spersed ayre. 
And through the world of waters wide and deepe^ 
To Morpheus house doth hastily repaire. 
Amid the bowels of the earth full steepe. 
And low, where dawning day doth never peepe> 
His dwelling is ; there Tethys his wet bed 
Doth ever wasbi and Cynthia .still doth steepe 
In silver deaw his ever-drouping bed. 

Whiles sad nig^t over him h^r. mantle black dotb^N 

Whose double gates he findeih locked fast \ 
The one faire framd of bumisht.yvory, .i 
The other- all with silver overcast ; 
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wakiefai dogges before them farre doe lye^ 

hing to baniih Care their enimy, 

oft is wont to trouble gentle sleepe. 

lem the sprite doth passe in quietly, 

unto Morpheus comes, whom drowned deepe 

sie fit he findes ; of nothing he takes keepe* 

>re, to lolle him in his slumber soft, 

:kling atreame from high rock tumbling downe, 

e?er-drizling raine upon the lofl, 

with a murmuring winde, much like the sowne 

canning bees, did cast him in a swowne. 

ther noyse, nor peoples troublous cryes, 

ill are wont t'annoy the waHed towne, 

it there be heard : but carelesse Chiiet lyes, 

in etemall silence farre from enimyes. 

ssenger approching to him spake ; 
lis waste wordes retoumd to him in vaine : 
and he slept, that nought mought him awajce. 
rudely he him thrust, and pusht with paihe, ' 
*eat he gan to stretch : but he againe 
ce him so hard, that forced him to speake. 
le then in a dreame, whose dryer braine 
t with troubled sights and fancies weake, 
nUed soft, but would not all his silence breake. 

bS 
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The sprite then gan more boldly him to wake. 
And threatned unto him the dreaded name 
Of Hecate : whereat he gan to quake. 
And lifting up his lompish head, with blame 
Haife angrie asked him, for what he came. 
*' Hether/' quoth he, " me Archimago sent. 
He that the stubbome sprites can wisely tame. 
He bids thee to him send for his intent 

A fit false dreame, that caq delude the sleepers sent'' 

The god obayde ; and calling forth straight way 

Of diverse dreame out of his prison darke, 
. Delivered it to him, and downe did lay 
His heavie head, devoide of careful carke ; 
Whose sences all were straight benumbd and starke. 
He backe returning by the yvorie dore, 
Rcfmounted up as light as chearefuU larke ; 
And on his litle winges the dreame he bore 

In hast unto his lord, where he him left afore. 

Who all this while, with charmes and hidden artes. 
Had made a lady of that other spright. 
And firamd of liquid ayre her tender partes. 
So lively, and so like in all mens sight. 
That weaker, sence it could have ravisht quigbt: 
The maker selfe, for all his wondrous witt. 
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Was nigli b^^iled with so goodly sight. 

Her all in white he clad^ and o^r it 

1st a black stole, most like to see me for Una fit. 

• 

Dw when that ydle dreame was to him brought* 
Unto that elfin knight he bad him fly, 
Whtre he' slept soundly yoid of evil thought. 
And with false shewes abuse his fantasy ; 
In sort as he him schooled privily. 
And that new creature, borne without her dew. 
Full of the makers guyle, with usage sly 
He taught to imitate that lady trew, 
^06e semblance she did carry under feigned hew. ' 

Hius well instructed to their worke they haste ; 
And comming where the knight in slomber lay, 
Thtt one upon his bardie head him plaste. 
And made him dreame of loves and lustfull play ; 
lliat nigh his manly hart did melt away. 
Bathed in wanton bliss and wicked joy. 
Then seemed him his lady by him lay. 
And to him playnd, how that false winged boy 

(er chaste hart had subdewd to leame dame Pleasut^'s 
toy, 

'^i she her selfe, of beautie soveraigpne queene, 
^ftyre Venus, seemde unto his bed to bring 
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Her, whom he waking evermore did wcene 
To bee the chastest^owre, that aye did spring 
On earthly brauncbl the daughter of a kxof, 
Now a loose leman to vile service bound : 
And eke the Graces seemed all to ting. 
Hymen id Hymen, dauucing all around ; 
Whybt freshest Flora her with 3rvie giriond crowndi 

In this great passion of unwonted lust. 
Or wonted feare of doing ought amiss. 
He starteth up, as seeming to mistrust 
Some secret ill, or hidden foe of his : 
Lo there before his face his ladie is, / 

Under blacke stole hyding her bay ted hooke ; 
And as halle blushing olfred him to kis. 
With gentle blandishment and lovely looke. 

Most like that virgin true, which for her knight him tock. 

All cleane dismayd to see so; uncouth sight. 
And halfe enraged at her shamelesse guise. 
He thought have dain her in his fierce despight: 
But ha^tie heat tempring yfiih sufferance wise, 
' He stayde his hand, and gan himselfe advise 
To prove his sense, and tempt her feigned truth. 
Wringing her hands, in womens pitteous wise, 
Tho can she weepe,'to stirre up* gentle ruth 

Both for l^r noble.blood, and for her tender yout)>» 
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ad sayd, '* Ah sir, my liege lord, and my love. 
Shall I accuse the hidden cruell fate. 
And mightie causes wrought in heaven above. 
Or the blind god, that doth me thus amate, 
Tor hoped love to winne me certaine hate ? 
Yet thus perforce he bids me do, or die. 
Die is my dew ; yet rew my wretched state 
You, whom my hard aveqging destinie 
^ made judge of my life or death indifferently. 

' Your owne deare sake forst me at first to leave 
My fathers kingdom," — ^there she stopt with teares ; 
Her swollen hart her speech seemd to bereave : 
And tbeiv againe begun, '* My weaker yeares,. 
Captivd to fortune and frayle worldly feares, 
% to your fayth for succour and sure ayde : 

liet me not die ii^ languor and long teares." 

" Why, dame,^^ quoth he, '^ what hath ye thus dis- 
mayd ? ..^ 

hat frayes ye,, that were wont to comfort vait afirayd?'* 

I . . . ■ ; 

Love of yourselfe," she saide, " and deare constraint 
liets me not sleepe, but waste the wearie night 
In secret. anguish and unpittied plaint, > 
^Whiles you in careless sleepe are drowned quight'' 
Her dbubtfuU words made that redoubted knight 
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Suspect her truth ; yet since na' untruth he knew^ 
Her fawning love with foule disdainefuU spight 
He would not shend, but said^ '* Deare dame, I rew. 
That for my sake unknowne such griefe unto you g^ew. 

'^ Assure your selfe, it fell not all to ground ; 
For all so deare as life is to my hart, 
I deeme your love^ and hold me to you bound : 
Ne let yaine fears procure you needlesse smart. 
Where cause is none ; but to your rest depart" 
Not all content, yet seemd she to appease 
Her moumefull plaintes, beguiled of her art. 
And fed with words, that could not chose but please ; 

So slyding softly forth she tumd as to her ease* 

Long after lay he musing at her mood> 
Much grievd to thinke that gentle dame so lights 

' For whpse defence he was to shed his blood** 
At last dull wearines of former fight 

' Having yrockt asleep his irkesome spright. 
That troublous <ireame gan freshly tosse his braine 
With bowres, and beds, and ladies deare delight : 
But when he saw his labour all was vaine. 

With that misformed spright he backe retamd agame«. 



THE GRACES' DANCE. 



FROM THE SAME. 



¥hat hath all that goodly glorious gaze 

e to one sight which Calidore did yew ? 

: glaunce whereof their dimmed eies would daze, 

it never more they should endure the shew 

iiat sunne^-shine, that makes them looke askew :. 

ought in all that world of beauties rare 

'e only Glorianaes heavenly hew> 

s^hich what can compare ?) can it compare ; 

hich, as commeth now by course, I will declare. 

ay as he did raunge the fields abroad, 
ilest his fiure Pastorella was elsewhere, 
chadnst to come, far from all peoples troad, 

a place, whose pleasaunce did appere 
passe aQ others on the earth which were : 
all that ever was by natures sldU 

isd to worke delight was gathered there ; 

1 there by her were poured forth at fiO^ 
his to adome she all the rest did pilL 
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It was a hiU plaste in an open plaine. 
That round about was bordered with a wood 
Of matcblesse bight, that seemd th' earth to disdaine; 
In which all trees of honour stately stood. 
And did all winter as in summer bud, 
Spredding pavilions for the birds to bowre. 
Which in their lower braunches sung aloud ; 
And in their tops the soring hauke did towre. 

Sitting like king of fowles in maiesty and powre : 

And at the foote thereof a gentle flud 
Hia silver waves did softly tumble downe, 
Unmard with ragged mosse or filthy mud ; 
Ne mote wylde beastes, ne mote the ruder clewne 
Thereto approch, ne filth mote therein drowne:< 
But Nyttiphes and Faeries by the bancks did sit 
In the woods shade which did the waters crowne, 
Keeping all noysome things away from it. 

And to the Waters fall tuning their accents fit : 

• • 

And on the top thereof a spacious plaine 
Did spred itselfe, to serve to all delight. 
Either to daunce, when they to daunce would fame. 
Or else to course about their bases Ught ; 
Ne ougl\t. there wanted, which for pleasure mig^t 
Desired be,, or thence to banish bale : 



■% 
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So pleasauntly the hill with equall hight 
Bid seeme to overiooke the lowly vale ; 
Tberefore it rightly cleeped was mount Acidale. 

They say that Venus, when she did dispose 
Herselfe to pleasaunce, used to resort 
Unto this place, and therein to repose 
And rest herselfe as in a gladsome port. 
Or with the Graces there to play and sport ; 
That even her owne Cytheron, though in it 
She used most to keepe her royall court. 
And in her soveraine majesty to sit. 

She in regard hereof refusde, and thought unfit 

Unto this place whenas the elfin knight 
Approcht, him seemed that the merry sound 
Of a shrill pipe he playing heard on hight. 
And many feete fast thumping th' hollow ground. 
That through the woods their eccho did rebound. 
He nigher drew, to weete what mote it bee : 
There he a troupe of ladies dauncing found 
PuU merrily, and making gladfuU glee. 

And in the midst a shepheard piping he did see. 

He durst not enter into th* open greene. 
For dread of them unwares to be descryde. 



c 
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For breaking of their daunce, if he were seene ; 
But in the covert of the wood did byde. 
Beholding all, yet of them unespyde : 
There he did see, that pleased much his sight. 
That even he himselfe his eyes envyde. 
An hundred naked maidens lilly white 
All iraunged in a ring and dauncing in delight 

All they without were raunged in a ring. 
And daunced round ; but in the midst of them - 
Three other ladies did both daunce and sing. 
The whilest the rest them round about did henuBe, 
And Uke a girlond did in compasse stemme : 
And in the middest of those same three was placed 
Another damzell, as a precious gemme 
Amidst, a ring most richly well enchaced. 

That with her goodly presence all the rest much gpraoed. 

Looke how the crowne, which Ariadne wore 
Upon her yvory forehead, that same day 
That Theseus her unto his bridale bore. 
When the bold Centaures made that bloudy frtiy ' 
With the fierce Lapithes, which did them dismay. 
Being now placed in the firmament. 
Through the bright heaven doth her beams display 
And is unto the starres an ornament. 

Which round about her move in order excellent. 
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ch was the beauty of this goodly band, 
^Hose sundry parts were here too long to teH ; 
^ut she that in the midst of them did stand 
^emd all the rest in beauty to excell, 
f'ownd with a rosie girlond, that right well 
Hd her beseeme ; and ever, as the crew 
^bout her daunst, sweet flowres that far did smell 
^tid fragrant odours they uppon her threw ; 
most of ail tiiose three did her with gifts endew. 

»se were the Graces, daughters of delight, 
[andmaides of Venus, which are wont to haunt 
^ppon this hill, and dauiice there day and night : 
hose three to men all gifts of grace do graunt ; 
jid all that Venus in herselfe doth vaunt, 
J borrowed of them : but that faire one, 
hat in the midst was placed paravaunt, 
Vzs she to whom that shepheard pypt alone ; 
it made him pype so merrily, as never none. 

ch wondred Calidore at this straunge sight, 
Vbose like before his eye had never scene ; . 
Lnd standing long astonished in spright, 
Lnd rapt with pleasaunce, wist not what to weene ; 
Vliether it were the traine of beauties queene^ 
)r Nympbes, or Faeries, or enchanted show. 
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With which his eyes mote have deluded beene. 
Therefore resolving what it was to know. 
Out of the wood he rose, and toward them did go : 

But soone as he appeared to their vew> 
They vanisht all away out of his sight. 
And cleane were gone, which way he never knew ; 
An save the shepheard, who for fell despight 
Of that displeasure, broke his bag-pipe quight. 
And made great mone for that unhappy tume : 
But Calidore, though no lesse sory wight 
For that mishap, yet seeing him to moume. 

Drew neare, that he the truth of all by him. mote kane. 



1 



TERIBAZUS AND ARIANA. 



FROM glover's POEM OF LEONIDAS. 



Amid the van of Persia was a youth, 
Nam'd TerihazHs ; not for golden stores. 
Not for wide pastures, trayers'd o^jerhj kernb. 
By fleece-abouodhig sheep, or gen'rous^itetdsy 
Nor yet for pow'r, nor splendid honours, fam'd. 
Rich was his mind in every art divine ; 
Through every path of science had he walkM, 
The votary of wisdom. In the years 
When tender down invests the ruddy cheek. 
He with the Magi tumM the hallowM page 
Of Zoroastres. Then his tow'ring thoughts 
High on the plumes of contemplation soared : 
He, from the lofty Babylonian fane. 
With learned Chaldsans trac'd the heav'nly sphere ; 
There numbered o'er the vivid fires which gleam 
On night's bespangled bosomi^ Nor unheard 
Were Indian sages from sequestered bow'rs, 
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While on the banks of Ganges they disclosed 

The powers of nature, whether in the woods. 

Hie fruitful glebe, orflow'r, the healing plant. 

The limpid waters, or Uie ambient au*f 

Or in the purer element of fire. 

The realm of old Sesostris next he view'd. 

Mysterious JSgypt, with her hidden rites 

Of Isis and Osiris. Last he sought 

Th' Ionian Greeks, from Athens sprung ; nor passed 

Miletus by, which once in rapture heard 

The tongue of Thaks ; nor Priene's walls. 

Where wisdom dwelt with Bias ; nor the seat 

Of Pittacus, revered on Lesbian shores. 

Th' enlighten'd youth to Susa now returned. 
Place of his birth. His merit soon was dear 
To Hyperanthes. It was now the time 
That discontent and murmur on the banks 
Of Nile were loud and threatening. Chembes there 
The only faithful stood, a potent lord. 
Whom Xerxes held by promisM nuptial ties 
With his own blood. To this ^Egyptian prince 
Bright Ariana was the destin'd spouse. 
From the same bed with Hyperanthes bom. 
Among her guards was Jeribazus nam'd 
By that fond brother, tender of her weal. 
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Th' iElgyptian boundaries they gain. They hear 
Of insurrection, of the Pharian tribes 
In arms, and Chembes in the tumult slain. 
They pitch their tents, at midnight are assailM, 
Surprised, their leaders massacred, the slaves 
Of Ariana captives borne away. 
Her own pavilion forcM, her person seized 
By ruffian hands; when timely, to redeem 
Her and th' ihvaded camp from further spoil. 
Flies Teribazus with a rally'd band. 
Swift on her chariot seats the royal fair. 
Nor waits the dawn. Of all her menial train 
None but three female slaves are left. Her g^ide. 
Her comforter and guardian, fate provides 
In him, distinguished by his worth alone. 
No prince, nor satrap, now the single chief 
Of her surviving guard. Of regal birth. 
But with excelling gpraces in her soul. 
Unlike an eastern princess, she inclines 
To his consoling, his instructive tongue. 
An humbled ear. Amid the converse sweet. 
Her charms, her mind, her virtues, he explores. 
Admiring. Soon his admiration changed 
To love ; nor loves he sooner, than despairs, 
^i^m mom till ev'n her passing wheels he guards 
^^k to Euphrates. Often> as she mounts, 

r9 
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Or qoitt the car, his arm her weight tusUins 

With trembling {deasm^. Hislasadoous hand 

From purest fountains wafis the tiding flood. 

Nor seldom, by the fair-one's soft command. 

Would he repose him, at her feet reclined ; 

While o'er his lips her lovely forehead bow'd. 

Won by his grateful eloquence, which soOth'd 

With sweet variety the tedious march. 

Beguiling time. He too would then forget 

His pains awhile, in raptures vain entrancM; 

Delusion all, the fleeting rays of joy. 

Soon overcast by more intense despair. 

like wintry clouds, which, opening for a time. 

Tinge their black folds with gleams of scattered light, 

Then, swiftly closing, on the browof taorn 

Condense their horrors, and in .thickest gloom 

The ruddy beauty veil. They now approiaich 

The tow'r of Belua. Hyperanthes leads 

Through Babylon an army to chastise 

The crime of -Sigypt Teribazus here 

Parts from his princess, marches bright in steel 

Beneath his patron's banner, gathers palms 

On conquered Nile. To Susahe returns. 

To Ariana's residence, and bears 

Deep in his heart th' immedicable wound. 

But unreveaKd and silent was his pain ; 

Nor yet in solitary shades he roam'd. 
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iun'd resort; bqt o'er bis iM>rrowscast 

ly dawn of gkdness, and in smiles 

ilM his anguish ; 'whfle the secret flame 

in his bosom, and )ts peace consumed ; 

al still broo^ng o'^r these moomftd thooglits. 

n I, -O Wisdom, find rdief in thee^ 

lost approve my passio^i ? From die snares 

luty only thou wouldst gaard my heart : 

*re thyself art charmed'; wheie softness^ grace, 

very virtue, dignify desire. 

lus to love, despairingta possess, 

the torments by relentks8;,fate 

s inflicted, is th^ most severe. 

lot fed thy warnings in my breast, 

light alone can save me ? I, will go 

:o the learned Chaldeans ; on the banks 

inges seek the sages ; where to heay'n 

thee my elevated soul shall- tow'lv 

tched Teribazus ! all coniqpires 

st thy peace. Our mighty lord pnepares 

erwhelm the Grecians. Every yoiith 

'd to war ; and I, who lately poi&'d 

no inglorious arm the soldier^s lanc0, 

pear the side of Hyperanthes fought, 

join the thrcmg. How therefoce can I &f 
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From Ariana, who with Asia's queens 
The splendid camp of Xerxes must adorn ? 
Then be it so. Again I will adcure 
Her gentle virtues. Her delightful voice. 
Her gracious sweetness^ shall again difiuse 
Resistless magic through my ravished heart; 
Tin passion^ thus with double rage inflamed, 
SweUs to distraction in my tortur'd breast i . 
Then — but in vain^ through darkness do I search 
My fate — ^Despair and fortune be my guides!' 

The day arriv'd^ when Xerxes first advanced 
His arms from Susa's gat^s. The Persian dame^ 
So were accustomed all the eastern Cur, 
In sumptuous cars accompany'd his march ; 
A beauteous train> by Ariana grac'd. 
Her Teribazus follows^ on her wheels . 
Attends and pines. Such woes oppress the youtl^ 
Oppress^ but not enervate. From the van 
He in this second conflict had withstood 
The threatening frown of adamantine Mars ; 
He singly^ while his bravest friends recoiFd* 
His manly teiti|>les no tiara bound; 
The slender Jance of Asia he disdain'd^ 
And her light targets Eminent he towVd . ^ 
In Grecian iarms> the wonder of his foes^ 
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Among th' lonians were his strenuous limbs 

Train'd in the gymnic school. A fulgent casque 

Enclos'd his hea<L Before his face and chest, 

Down to the knees, an ample shield was spread. 

A pond'rous spear he shook : the well-aimM point 

Sent two Phliasians to the realms of death. 

With four Tegaeans ; whose indignant chief. 

Brave Hegesander, vengeance breath^ in vain. 

With streaming wounds repuls'd. Thus far, unmatched. 

His arm prevaiFd ; when Hyperanthes cali'd 

From fight his fainting legions. . Now each band 

Their languid courage reinforced by rest. 

Mean-time with Teribazus thus confer^d 

111' applauding prince: /.Thou much deserving youth. 

Bad twenty warriors in the dangerous van 

like thee maintain'd the onset, Greece had wept 

Her prostrate ranks. The weary^d fight awhile 

I now relax, till Abradates strong, . 

Orontes and Mazeus, are advanc'd. 

Then to the conflict will I give no pause : . 

If not by prowess, yet l^ endless toil 

Successive numbers shall exhaust the foe. 

Ue said. Immers'd in sadness, scarce reply^d, 
But to himself complain'd the amorous youth. 
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' Still do I laDg^ish, mourning o'er the fame^ 
My surm acquires. Tormented heart! thoa selkt 
Of constant sorrow, what' deceitful smiles 
Yet canst thou borrow firom unreal hope 
To flatttf life I At Ariana^s feet 
What if with supplicatii^ knees I bow; 
Implore her pit^i and rsvealmy lore. 
Wretcbi canst thoa <£nib tmyon efiulgeat oii^, 
AimI riiare the sploiddurs wfaidi irradiate heaven i 
Dost thou, aqnre to that exalted maid. 
Great Xerxes' sister, rivaning the claim 
Of Asia's proudest potentates and kings? 
Unless within her bosom I inqnr'd 
A passion fenrent as my own, nay morei, 
Such as dispdhng ev'ry viigia fear. 
Mighty unreitrainM, disclose its fimd dieme. 
My lo¥e is hopeless, . and her willing hano^ 
Should she bestow it, draws from Asia's lord 
On both perdition.' By despair benumb^d^ 
His limbs their action lose. A wish for death 
O'ercasts and chills his souL When sudden cries^ 
From Ariamnes rouse his looping pow^i«. 
Alike in manners, they, of equal age. 
Were friend's, and partners in the glorious toil 
Of war. Together they victorious chased 
The bleeding sons of Nile, when JEgypt's pride 
Before the sword of Hyperanthes feU. 
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That lor'd con^panion Teribazus views 

By all afoandon'd, in his gore outstretchM, 

Tile yictor's spoiL His languid spirit; starts ; 

He rushes ardent from the Persian line ; 

The wounded warrior in his strong embrace 

He bears away. By indignation stung> 

Fierce from Uie Grecians Dic^hantus sends 

A loud defiance. Teribazus leaves 

His rescued friend. His massy shield he rears ; 

High brapdishing his formidable spear^ 

He turns iptrepid on th^ approaching foe. 

Amazement follows. On he strides and shakes 

Hie plumed honours of his shining crest. 

Th' ill-fated Greek awaits th' unequs^l fight ; 

Pierc'd in the throat, with soundipg arms he falls. 

Through ev'ry file the Mantineans mou^n. 

Long on the slain the victor fix'd his sight 

With these reflections : * By thy splendid arms 

Thou art a Greek of no ignoble rank. 

From thy ill fortune I perhaps derive 

A more conspicuous lustre. What if heaven 

Should add new victims, such as thou, to grace 

My undeserving hand ? Who knows, but she 

Might smile upon my trophies ? Oh ! vain thought I 

I see the pride of Asia's monarch swell 

With vengeance, fatal to her beauteous head. 

Disperse^ ye phantom hopes ! Too long, torn heart, 

F 3 
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Hast thou with grief contended. Lo! I plant 
My foot this moment on the verge of deatl^ 
By fame invited^ by despair impelFd 
To pass th' irremeable bound. No more 
Shall Teribazus backward turn his step. 
But here conclude his doom. Then cease to hea¥e> 
Thou troubled bosom; evVy thought be calm 
Now at th' approach of everlasting peace^' 

He ended ; when a mighty foe drew nigh. 
Not less than Dithyrambus. Ere they joined. 
The Persian warrior to the Greek begran^ 

* Jj^^^YkovL th' unconquerable chief, who mow^d 
Our Imtle down ? That eagle on thy shield 
Too well proclaims thee. To attempt thy force 
I rashly purposM. That my single arm 
Thou deign'st to meet, accept my thanks, and know. 
The thought of conquest less employs my soul 
Than admiration of thy glorious deeds. 
And that by thee I cannot fall disgrac'd.' 

He ceased. These words the Thespian youth ' 
turned : 
' Of all the praises from thy generous mouti:^ 
The only portion my desert may claim. 
Is this, my bold adventure to confront 
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Tliee, yet unmatchU What Gfceianliath notmatk'd 

lliy flaming steel? Prom Ana's boundless camp 

Not one hath equalPd thy victorioiis might. 

But whence thy armour of the Grecian form ? 

Whence thy tallspear ? thy helmet? Whence the weight 

Of that strong shield ? Unlike thy eastern friend^, 

if thou be'st some fugitiTCj who, lost 

To liberty and virtue, art become 

A tyrant's vile stipendiiry, that arm. 

That valour thus triumphant^ I deplore, 

Which, after all their efiRiru and succesa, 

Deserve no honour from the gods, or men.' 

Here Teribazus in a sigh rejoin'd : 
' I am to Greece a stranger, am a wretch 
To thee unknown, who courts this hour to die. 
Yet not ignobly, but in death to raise 
My name from darkness, while I end my woes.' 

The Grecian then. ' I view thee, and I mourn. 
A dignity, which virtue only bears, 
l^irm resolution, seated on thy brow. 
Though grief hath dim'd thy drooping eye, demand 
My veneration ; and, whatever be 
Tlie malice of thy fortune, what the cares, 
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Infettiiig t|itu fliy qinel, Uie j create 
Within my breast the phy of a fhenuL 
Why then, conftraining my rehiclant hand 
To act against thee, will thy might support 
Tb' ai^ust ambition of malignant kings. 
The fees td virtue, liberty, and peace } 
Yet, free from xage or enmity, I lift 
My adverse weapon. Victory I ask. 
Hiy life may fate for happier days reserve !* 

This said, their beaming lances they protend. 
Of hostile hate, or fury both devoid. 
As on the Isthmian, or Olympic sands. 
For fame alone contending. Either host, 
Pois'd on their arms, in silent wonder gaze. 
The fight commences. Soon the Grecian spear. 
Which, all the day in constant battle worn. 
Unnumbered shields and corselets had transfixed. 
Against the Persian buckler, shiv'ring, breaks ; 
Its master's hand disarming. Then began 
The sense of honour, and the dread of shame. 
To swell in Dithyrambus. UndismayM, 
He grappled with his foe, and instant seized 
His threatening spear, before th' uplifted arm 
Could execute the meditated wound, y 
The weapon burst between their struggling grasp. 
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Their k^ they loosen> hare th^ir shiotuig ■words* 
With equal swiftBess to defend, or charge. 
Each acttye youth advaBoef and reeede9. 
On ev'ry side they trarerse. Now direct. 
Obliquely now, the wheeling hlades descend. 
StiH is the conflict dubious ; when the Greek, 
Dissembling, points his falchion to the ground. 
His arm depressing, as overcome by toil ; 
While with his buckler cautious he repels 
The blows, repeated by his active foe. 
Greece trembles for her hero. Joy perrades 
The ranks of Asia ; Hyperapthes strides 
Before the line, preparing to receive 
His friend triumphant ; while the wary Gt eek 
Calm and defensive bears th' assault. At last. 
As by th' incautious fury of his strokes^ 
The Persian swung his covering shieki aside. 
The fatal moBient I>ith3nrambu8 seized* 
Light darting forward with his feet outstretdL'4» 
Between th' unguarded ribs he plung'd bis steel. 
Affection, grief, and terror, wing the speed 
Of Hyperanthes. From his bleeding foe 
The Greek retires, not distant, and awaits 
The Per^an prince. But he, with wat'ry cheeks. 
In speechless anguish clasps his d3ring ftifini ; 
From whose cold lip, with interrupted phrase^ 
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These accents break :' O dearest^ best of men 1 
Ten thousand thoughts of gratitude and love 
Are struggling in my heart — Overpowering fate 
Denies my voice the utterance — O my friend ! 

Hyperanthes ! Hear my tongue unfdd 
What, had I liv^d, thou never shoukLst haveknowo^ . 

1 lov^dthy sister ! With despair I lov^d ! 
Soliciting this honourable doom. 
Without regret, in Persia's sight and thine, 
I fall/ Th' inexorable hand of fate 

Weighs down his eye-lids, and the gloom of death 
His fleeting light eternally o'ershades. 
Him on Choaspes </er the blooming verge 
A frantic mother shall bewail ; shall strew 
Her silver tresses in the Crystal wave ; 
While all the shores re-echo to the name 
Of Teribazus lost. Th' afflicted prince. 
Contemplating in tears the pallid corse. 
Vents in these words the bitterness of griet 

' Oh Teribazus ! Oh my friend ! whose loss 
I will deplore for ever. Oh what pow'r. 
By me, by thee offended, closed thy breast 
To Hyperanthes, in distrust unkind ! 
She should, she must have lov'd thee ! Now no lO^* 
Thy placid virtues, thy instructive tongue. 
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Shall drop their sweetness on my secret hours. - 
But in complaints doth friendship waste the time. 
Which to immediate vengeance should be giv'n ?' 

He ended, rushing furious on the Greek ; 
Who, while his gallant enemy expir'd. 
While Hyperanthes tenderly receiv'd 
The last embraces of his gasping friend. 
Stood nigh, reclined in sadness on his shield. 
And in the pride of victory repin'd. 
Unmark'd, his foe approach'd. But forward sprung,; 
Diomedon. Before the Thespian youth 
Alofl he raised his targe, and loudly thus.: 

' Hold thee. Barbarian, from a life more worth. 
Than thou and Xerxes, with his host of daves/ 

His words he seconds with his rapid lance. 
Soon a tremendous conflict had ensuM ; 
But Intaphernes, Mindus, and a croud 
Of Persian lords, advancing, fill the space 
Betwixt iM' encountVing chiefs. In mutual wrath,' 
With fruitless efforts they attempt the fight. 
So rage two bulls along th' opposing banks 
Of some deep flood, which parts the fruitful mead»' 
Defiance thunders from their angry mouths . . .J 
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In vain : in vain the furrow'd sod tbey rend ; 
Wide rolls the stream and intercuts the 



In sable vesture^ spangled o'er with stars. 
Now night assumM her throne. SecalPd firom war, 
Their toil^ protracted long, the Greda f<Mrget, 
Dissolv'd in silent slumber, all but those 
Who watch th'uncertain perils of the dark, 
A hundred warriors. Agis was their diief. 
High on the wall, intent, the hero sat. 
Fresh winds across the undulating bay 
From Asia's host the various din convey'd 
In one deep murmur, swelling on his ear ; 
When, by the sound of footsteps down the pass 
Alarm'd, he calls aloud — * What feet are these 
Which beat the echoing pavement of the rock? 
Reply, nor tempt inevitable fate.' 

A voice reply'd — ' No enemies we come> 
But crave admittance in an humble tone.' 

The Spartan answers — ^'Hirough the midnight shade 
What purpose draws your wand'ring steps abroad?' 

To whom the stranger — ^^ We are friei^ds to Greece- 
Through thy assistance we implore access 
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To Lacedoemon^^king/ The cautious Greek 
Still hesitatCA : when musioaUy sweet 
A tender voice h» wondering ear aUures, 

* O gen'rousi warrior, listen to the pray'r . 
Of one distressed, whom grief alone hath led 
Through midnight shades to these victorious tents; 
A wretched woman, innocent of fraud.' 

The chief, descending, through th' unfolded gatea 
Upheld « flaming torch. The light disclosed 
One first in servile garments. Near^ his side 
A woman graceful and m^estic stood ; 
Not with an aspect rivaUing tl» pow'r 
Of fatal Helen, or th' ensnaring ^harm* 
Of love's soft queen ; but such as far surpassed 
Whatever the lily, blending with the rose. 
Spreads on the dieek of beauty, soon to*fade ; 
Such as eiqpress'd a* mind by wisdom ruTd^ 
By sweetness tempered ; virtue -s purest light 
Illumining the countenance diviiie : 
Yet couldrnot soften rigefous fate, nor charm 
Malignant fortune to revere the good ; 
Which oft with anguish rends a spodess heart> 
And oft aissociatefr wisdom with despaiiP. 
Iki cociTteoii» phrase began the chief humane^^ 
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' Exalted Mr, whose form adorns the night> 
Forhear to blame the vigilance of war* 
My slow compliance to the rigid laws 
Of Mars impute. In me no longer pause 
Shall from the presence of our king withhold 
This thy apparent dignity and worth.' 

Here ending, he conducts her. At the call 
Of his lov'd brother, from his couch arose 
Leonidas. In wonder he surveyed 
Th' illustrious virgin, whom his presence aw'd. 
Her eye submissive, to the ground decUnM> 
In veneration of the godlike man. 
His mien, his voice, her anxious dread dispeU 
Benevolent and hospitable, thu»^^ 

' Thy looks, fair stranger, amiable ^and great> 
A mind delineate, which from all commands 
Supreme reganrdk Relate, thou noble dame^ 
By what relentless destiny compell'd. 
Thy tender feet the paths of darkness tread ; . 
Rehearse th' afflictions whence thy virtue mourns.' 

On her wan cheek a sudden blush arose. 
Like day first dawning t>n the twilight pale ; 
When, wrapt in grief> these words a passage found-^ 
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' If to be most unhappy^ and to know 
That hope is irrecoverably fled. 
If to be great and wretched, may deserve 
Commiseration from the brave ; behold. 
Thou glorious leader of unconquer'd bands. 
Behold, descended from Darius' loins, 
Th' afflicted Ariana ; and my pray'r 
Accept with pity, nor my tears disdain. 
First, that I lov'd the best of human race. 
Heroic, wise, adomM by every art. 
Of shame unconscious, doth my heart reveaL 
This day, in Grecian arms conspicuous clad. 
He fought, he fell. A passion long conceaFdj 
For me, alas! within my brother^s arms 
His dying breath rMgning^ he disclosed. 
Oh ! I will stay my sorrows ! will forbid 
My eyes to stream before thee, and my breast. 
Overwhelmed by anguish, will from sighs restrain ! 
For why should thy humanity be grievM 
At my distress, why learn from me to n^ouni 
Hie lot of mortals, doomed to pain and wo! 
Hear then, O king, and grant my sole request^ 
To seek his body in the heaps of slain/ > 

Thus to the hero suM the royal maid« 
Seiembliiig Cerea in majestic wo^ 



H6 TBUBAZat;AlIDAKIAIU. [OLOVEl. 

When suppliciting Jove, from Sty^tan glocin> 
And Pluto's black embraces, to redeem 
Her lov'd and lost Pros^pina. Awhile 
On Ariana fixing stedfast eyes. 
These tender thoughts Leonidas recallfdr— 

' Such are thy sorrows, O for eyer dear. 
Who now at Lacediemoa dost.dqilore 
My everlasting absence 1' Then aside 
He tumM and sighed. Recovering* he addressed 
His brother— ' Most beneficent of men. 
Attend, assist this princess !' Night reJirief . 
Before ,the pu]^>le-winged mom* A band 
Is callM. The.well-remember'4 spot they find 
Where Teribazus fimm his dying hand 
Dropt in their sight his formidable sword* 
Soon from beneath a pile of Asian dead 
They draw the hero, by his armour known. 

Then, Anana, whatr transcending pangs 
Were thinb ! what horrors ! . In thy tender breast 
Love still was mightiest. On the bosom cold 
Of Teribazus, grief-distracted maid. 
Thy beauteous limbs were thrown. Thy snowy hue 
The clotted gore disfigur'd. On his w<>uiids 
Loose flowM thy hair, and, bubbling firom thy eye^ 
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I 

Impetuous sorrow lavM th' empurpled day. 
When forth in groans these lamentations broke-— 

' O, torn for ever from. these weeping eyes ! 
Thou, who despairing to obtain a heart 
Which then most iQV'd thee, didst untimely yield 
Thy hfe to fate\ inevitable dart 
For her, who now in agony reveals 
Her tender passion, who repeats her vows 
To thy deaf ear, who fondly to her own 
Unites thy cheek insensible and cold. 
Alas ! dp those unmoving, ghastly, orbs 
Perceive my gushing sorrow ? Can that heart 
At my complaint dissolve the ice of death. 
To share my suff 'rings ? Never, never more 
Shall Ariana bend a listening ear 
To thy enchanting eloquence, nor feast 
Her mind on wisdom from thy copious tongue ! 

Oh ! bitter, insurmountable distress \' 

o 

She could no more. Invincible despair 
Suppress^ all utterance. As a marble form, 
Fiz'd on the solemn sepulchre, inclines 
The silent head, in imitated wo. 
O'er some dead hero whom his country lov'd. 
Entrance by anguish, o'er the breathless clay 



i\S TtetlBAZCS AXD ABIAHA. [gLOVEK. 

So hung the princess. On the gory breach. 
Whence life had issu'd by the fotal blow. 
Mute for a space, and motionless, she g^d ; 
When thus in accents firm. ' Imperial pomp. 
Foe to my quiet, take my la«t farewdl ! 
Tliere is a state where only rirtae holds 
The rank supreme. My Teribazus th^re 
From his high order must descend to mine.' 

Then, with no trembling hand, no change of look> 
She drew a poniard, which her g^arment TeilM; 
And, instant sheathing in her heart the blade. 
On her slain lover silent sunk in death ! 
Tlie unexpected stroke prevents the care 
Of Agis, pierc'd by horror and distress. 
Like one who, standing on a stormy beach. 
Beholds a foundering vessel by the deep 
At once engulphM, his pity feels and mourns. 
Deprived of pow'r to save ; so Agis view'd 
The prostrate paii*^ 
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tHE 

PERSIAN EMBASSY TO LEONIDAS. 

[ibid.] 

7hb king uprises from his seat, and bids 

The Persian follow. He, aitiazM, attends. 

Surrounded soou by each assembling band : 

When thus at length the godlike Spartan spake — 

* Here, Persian, tell thy embassy. Repeat 

That, to obtain my friendship, Asia's prince 

To me hath profFer'd sovereignty o*er Greece. 

Then view these b^nds, whose valour shall preserve 

That Greece unconquer'd which your king bestows ; 

Shall strew your bodies on her crimson'd plains. 

The indignation, painted on their looksi 

Their gen'rous scorn, may answer for their chief. 

Yet from Leonidas, thou virretch inured 

To vassalage and baseness, hear. — ^The pomp. 

Hie arts of pleasure in despotic courts, 

I spurn, abhorrent ! In a spotless heart 

I look for pleasure. I from righteous deeds 

Derive my splendour. No adoring crowd. 

No purpled slaves, no mercenary spears, 

My state embarrass. I in Sparta rule 

By laws, my rulers, with a guard unknown 
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To Xerxesy public confidence and lore. 

No pale suspicion of th' empoisoned bowl, 

Th' aaaaasin's ]^iard, or pnxrcdc'd ievolt» 

Chase from my decent couch the peace deny^d 

To his resplendent canopy. -Thy kingj 

Who hath profan'd by profFer'd bribes my ear. 

Dares not to meet my arm. - lliee, trembling slave 

Whose embassy was treason^ I despise. 

And therefore spare. 



THE COMBAT '^-^V 

OF 

LEONIDAS AND HYPERANTHES. 

[ibid.] 

But Hyperanthes from the trembling ranks 

Of Asia towers, inflexibly resolved 

The Persian glory to redeem, or fall. 

The Spartan, worn by toil, his languid arm 

Uplifls once more. He waits the dauntless prince* 

The heroes now stand adverse. Each, awhile 

Restrains his valour, each admiring views 

His godlike foe. At length their brandishM points 
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>Toke the contest, fated soon to close 
e long continued horrors of the day. 
:^d in amaze and fear> the Asian throng, 
nQOv'd and silent, on their bucklers pause. 
us on the wastes of India, while the earth 
death him groans, the elephant is seen, 
8 huge proboscis wrilhing, to defy 
le strong rhinoceros, whose ponderous horn 
newly whetted on a rock. Anon 
^ch hideous bulk encounters. Earth her groan 
'doubles. Trembling, from their covert gaze 
^e savage inmates of surrounding woods 
distant terror. By the varied art 
^ either chief the dubious combat long 
^ great event retarded. Now his lance 
Lr through the hostile shield Laconia's king 
^pellM. Aside the Persian swung his arm. 
•Heath it passed the weapon, which his targe 
^cumber'd. Hopes of conquest and renown 
Me his courage. Sudden he directs 
is rapid javelin to the Spartan's throat* 
^t he his wary buckler upward rais'd, 
^ich o'er his shoulder turn'd the glancing steel ; 
or one last effort then his scattered strength 
Collecting, levell'd with resistless force 
Bie massive orb, and dash'd its brazen verge 

VOL. II. G 
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Full oa the Persian's forehead. Down he sunk. 
Without a groan expiring, as o'erwhehn'd 
Beneath a marble fragment, from its seat 
Heay'd by a whirlwind, sweeping o'er the ridge 
Of some a^iring mansion. Gen'rous prince ! 
What could his valour more ? His single might 
He matched with great Leonidas, and fell 
Before hsi native bands. The Spartan king 
Now stands alone. In heaps his slaughtered friends, 
AH stretch'd around him, lie. The distant foes 
Shower on his head innumerable darts. 
From various sluices gpush the vital floods ; 
They stain his fainting hmbs. Nor yet with pain 
His brow is clouded ; but those beauteous wounds, 
The sacred pledges of his own renown. 
And Sparta's safety, in serenest joy 
His closing eye contemplates. Fame can twine 
No brighter laurels round his glorious head ; 
Hb virtue more to labour fate forbids. 
And lays him now in honourable rest. 
To seal his country's liberty by death. 
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SELIM; OR, THE SHEPHERD's MORAL. 

AN ORIENTAL ECLOGUE. 

[COLLINS.] 

SCENE — A VALLEY NEAR BAGDAT. 

TIME, THE MORNING. 

Ye Persian maids, attend your poet's lays, 
A.nd hear how shepherds pass their golden days. 
Not all are blest whom Fortune's hand sustains 
With wealth in courts ; nor all that haunt the plains : 
WTell may your hearts beheve the trutlis I tell ; 
"Tis virtue makes the bhss, where'er we dwell. 

Thus Selimsung; by sacred Truth inspir'd ; 
Nor praise, but such as Truth bestow'd, desir'd : 
^ise in himself, his meaning songs convey'd 
tnforming morals to the shepherd maid ; 
Or taught the swains that surest bliss to find. 
What groves nor streams bestow, a virtuous mind ! 

When sweet and blushing, like a virgin bride, 
1*he radiant mom resum'd her orient pride ; 

G 2 
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When wanton gales along the valUes play^ 
Breathe on each flower, and bear their sweets away; 
By Tig^' wandering waves he sat, and sung 
This useful lesson for the fair and young. 

' Ye Persian dames, (he said,) to you belong- 
Well may they please — ^tbe morals of my song : 
No fairer maids, I trust, than you are found, 
Grac'd with soft arts, the peopled world around! 
The mom that lights you to your loves, supplies 
Each gentler ray delicious to your eyes : 
For you those flowers her fragrant hands bestow; * 
And yours the love that kings- delight to know. 
Yet think not these, all beauteous as they are. 
The best kind blessings heaven can grant the fair! 
Who trust alone in beauty's. feeble ray 
Boast but the worth Bassora's pearls display : 
Drawn from the deep we own their surface bright; 
But, dark within, they drink no lustrous light: 
Such are the maids, and such the charms they boast. 
By sense unaided, or to virtue lost. 
Self-flattering sex ! your hearts believe in vain 
That love shall blind, when once he fires the swain ; 
Or hope a lover by your faults to win. 
As spots on ermine beautify the skin : 
Who seeks secure to rule, be first her care 
Each softer virtue that adorns the fair ; 
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Each tender passion man deligbts to find : 
. The Wd perfections of a female mind ! 

' Blest were the days when Wisdom held her reign. 
And shepherds sought her on the silent plain ; 
With Truth she wedded in the secret groove, 
Ittunortal Truth ; and daughters bless'd their love. 
— haste, fair inaids ! ye Virtues, come away ! 
Sweet Peace and Plenty lead you on your way ! 
The balmy shrub for you shall love pur shore, 
By Ind excellM, or Araby, no more. 

' Lost to our fields, for so the fates orcEaiti> 
The dear deserters shall return again. 
Come thou, whose thoughts as limpid springs are clear. 
To lead the train, sweet Modesty appear : 
Here make thy court amidst our rural scene. 
And shepherd girls shall own thee for their queen. 
With thee be Chastity, of all afraid. 
Distrusting all ; — a wise suspicio*i]6 maid ; — 
But man the most : — ^hot more the mountain doe 
Holds the swift falcon for her deadly foe. 
Cold is her breast, like flowers that drink the dew ; 
A silken veil conceals her from the view. 
No wild desires amidst thy train be known; 
But Faith, whose heart is fixM on one alone: 
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Desponding Meekness, with her downcast eyes» 
And friendly Pity> full of tender sighs ; 
And Love the last : by these your hearts approve; 
Hiese are the virtues that must lead to love/ 

Thus sung the swain ; and ancient legends say 
The maids of Bagdat verified the lay : 
Dear to the plains, the Virtues came along ; 
The shepherds lov'd ; and Sdim bless'd his song. 



HASSAN; OR, THE CAMEL-DRIVER. 

[ibid.] 

scene the desert. 

time, mid-day. 

In silent horror o'er the boundless waste 
The driver Hassan with his camels past : 
One cruise of water on his back he bore> 
And his light scrip contained a scanty store ; 
A fan of painted feathers in his hand. 
To guard his shaded face from scorching sand. 
The sultry sun had gain'd the middle sky^, 
And not a tree, and not an herb was nigh ; 
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The beasts with pain their dusty way pursue ; 

Shrill roar'd the winds, and dreary was the view! 

With desperate sorrow wild, iV affrighted man 

Thrice sighM ; thrice struck his breast : and thus began : 
' Sad was the hour, and luckless was the day, 
' When first from Schiraz* walls I bent my way 1* 

ft 

' Ah ! little thought I of the blasting wind. 
The thirst, or pinching hunger^ that I find ! 
Bethink thee, Hassan, where shall thirst assuage. 
When fails this cruise, his unrelenting rage ? 
Soon shall this scrip its precious load resign ; 
Then what but teiars and hunger shall be thine ? 

' Ye mute companions of my toils, that bear 
In aQ my griefs a more than equal share ! 
Here, where no springs in murmurs break away. 
Or moss-crown^ fountains mitigate the day. 
In vain ye hope the green deUghts to know 
Which plains more blest, or verdant vales, bestow : 
Here rocks alone, and tasteless sands, are found ; 
And faint and sickly winds for ever howl around. 
' Sad was the hour, and luckless was the day, 
' When first from Schiraz' walls I bient my way !' 

' Curst be the gold and silver which persuade 
Weak jn^n to follow far fatiguing trade ! 
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The lily peace outshines the silver store ; 
And life is dearer than the golden ore : 
Yet money tempts us o'er tiie desert brown. 
To every distant mart and wealthy town. 
Full oft we tempt the land, and oft the sea ; 
And are we only yet repaid by thee ? 
— ^Ah ! why was ruin so attractive made ? 
Or why fond man so easily betray'd ? 
Why heed we not, while nad we haste alon^. 
The gentle voice of Peace, or Pleasure's song ? 
Or wherefore think the flowery mountain's side. 
The fountain's murmurs, and the valley's pride. 
Why think we these less pleastng to behoid 
Than dreary deserts, if they lead to gold ! 
' Sad was the hour, and luckless was the day, 
' When first from Schiraz' wails I bent my way? 

* O cease, my fears ! — all frantic as I go. 
When thought creates unnumber'd scenes of woe, 
What if the lion in his rage I meet ! — 
Oft in the dust I view his printed feet : 
And, fearful ! oft, when day's declining light 
Yields her pale empire to the mourner night. 
By hunger rous'd, he scours the groaning plain. 
Gaunt wolves and sullen tigers in his train : 
Before them Death with shrieks directs their way. 
Fills the wild yell> and leads them to their prey» 
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' Sad was the hour^ and luckless was the day> 
' When first from Schiraz* walls I bent my way/ 

' At that dead hour the silent asp shall creep> 
If aught of rest I find, upon my sleep : 
Or some swoln serpent twist his scales around^ 
And wake to anguish with a burning wound. 
Thrice happy they, the wise contented poor. 
From lust of wealth, and dread of death secure ! 
They tempt no deserts, and no griefs they find : 
Peace rules the day^ where reason rules the mind. 

* Sad was the hour, and luckless was the day, 

' When first from Schiraz' walls I bent my way ?* 

* O hapless youth ! — for she thy love hath won — 
The tender Zara will be most undone ! 

Big swellM my heart, and ownM the powerful maid^ 

When fast she dropt her tears, as thus she said : 

' Farewell the youth whom sighs could not detain ; 

' Whom Zara's breaking heart implored in vain ! 

' Yet, as thou go'st, may every blast arise 

' Weak and unfelt, as these rejected sighs ! 

* Safe o'er the wild, no perils may'st thou see ; 

' No griefs endure ; nor weep, false youth, like me.' 

— O let me safely to the fair return ; 

Say^ with a kiss^ she must not,. shall jnot mourn : 

63 



lao 



ABlJk ; OB« THS [COLU'SVS. 



O ! let me teach my heart to lose its fears, 
RecalFd by Wisdom's Toice« and Zara's tears.' 

He said ; and call'd on heaven to bless the day 
When back to Sphiraz' walls he bent his way. 



ABRA; OR, THE GEORGIAN SULTAIS' X 

** ■ 

[ibid.] 

scene — a forest. 

time, the evening. 

In Georgia's land, where Tefflis' towers are seen. 
In distant view, along the level green. 
While evening dews enrich the glittering glade. 
And the tall forests cast a longer shade. 
What time 'tis sweet o'er fields of rice to stray. 
Or scent the breathing maize at setting day ; 
Amidst the maids of Zagen's peaceful grove, 
Emyra sung the pleasing cares of love. 

Of Abra first began the tender strain. 
Who led her youth with flocks upon the plain : 
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At morii she came those willing flocks to lead> 
Where lilies rear them in the watery mead ; 
From early dawn the livelong hours she told. 
Till late at silent eve she pen'd the fold : 
Deep in the grove, heneath the secret shade, 
A various wreath of odorous flowers she made :' 
Gay-motley'd pinks and sweet jonquils she chose ; 
The violet blue that on the moss-bank grows ; 
All sweet to sense, the flaunting rose was there ; 
The finishM chaplet well adomM her hair. 






Great Abbas chanc'd that fated mom to stray. 
By Love conducted from the chase away ; 
Among the vocal vales he heard her song ; 
And sought, the vales and echoing groves limong ; 
At length he found, and woo'd, the rural maid ; 
She knew the monarch, and with fear obeyed. 

' Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd ; 

' And every Georgian maid like Abra lov^d !* 

The royal lover bore her from the plain ; 
Yet still her crook and bleating flock remain : 
Oft, as she went, she backward tum'd her view„ 
And bade that crook and bleating flock adieu. 
Fair happy ipaid! to other scenes remove; 
To richer scenes of golden power and love I J 
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Go leave the simple pipe« and sliepfaerd'g strain ; 
With love delight thee^ and with Abbas reign ! 

' Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd ; 

' And every Greorgian maid like Abra lov'd !' 

Yet, 'midst the blaze of courts, she fixM her love 
On the cool fountain, or the shady grove ; 
Still, with the shepherd's innocence, her mind 
To the Jiweet vale, and flowery mead, inclined : 
And, oft as Spring renew'd the plains with flowers, 
Breath'd his soft gales, and led the fragrant hours. 
With sure return she sought the sylvan scene. 
The breezy mountains, and the forests green. 
Her maids around her mov'd, a duteous band! 
Each bore a crook, all-rural, in her hand ! 
Some simple lay, of flocks and herds they sung ; 
With joy the mountain, and the forest rung. 

' Be every youth like royal Abbas mov*d ; 

' And every Georgian maid like Abra lov*d 1* 

And oft the royal lover left the care 
And thorns of state, attendant on the fair ; 
Oft to the shades and low-roof M cots retir'd ; 
Or sought the vale where first his heart was fir'd : 
A russet mantle, like a swain, he wore ; 
And thought of crowns, and busy courts, no more. 
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* Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd; 

* And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !* 

Blest was the life that royal Abbas led : 
Sweet was his love, and innocent his bed. 
What if in wealth the noble maid excel ? 
The simple shepherd girl can love as well. 
Let those who rule in Persia's jewel'd throne 
Be fam'd for love, and gentlest love alone ; 
Or wreath, like Abbas, full of fair renown. 
The lover's myrtle with the warrior's crown. 
O happy days ! the maids around her say ; 
O haste, profuse of blessings, haste away ! 

' Be every youth like royal Abbas mov'd ; 

' And every Georgian maid like Abra lov'd !' 



AGIB AND SECANDER; 

OE, THE FUGITIVES. 

[ibid.] 

scene — a mountain in circassia, 

time, midnight. 

In fair Circassia, where, to love inclin'd. 
Each swain was blest, for every maid was kind ; 
At thlit still hour when awful midnight reigns. 
And none but wretches haunt the twilight plains ; 
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What time the moon had hung her lamp on higb, 
And past in radiance through the cloudless sky; 
Sad^ o'er the dews, two brother shepherds fled 
Where wildering fear and desperate sorrow led : 
Fast as they prest their flighty behind them lay 
Wide ravaged plains; and Tallies stole away : 
Along the mountain's bending sides they rao> 
Till, faint and weak, Secander thus began. 

8ECANDEIU 

' O stay thee, Agib, for my feet deny. 
No longer friendly to my life, to fly. 
Friend of my heart, O turn thee and survey ! 
Trace our sad flight through all its length of way ! 
And first review that long-extended plain. 
And yon wide gproves, already past with pain ! 
Yon ragged cliff*, whose dangerous path we tried I 
And, last, this lofty mountain's weary side!' 

AGIB. 

' Weak as thou art, yet, hapless, must thou know 
I'bc toils of flight, or some severer wo ! 
»^till, ns I haste, the Tartar shouts behind ^ 
•^'hI shrieks and sorrows load the saddening wind: 
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Id rage of heart, with ruin in his hand. 
He blasts our harvests, and deforms our land. 
Yon citron grove, whence first in fear we came. 
Droops its fair honours to the conquering flame : 
Far fly the swains, Hke us, in deep despair. 
And leave to ruffian bands their fleecy care.' 

SECANDER. 

' Unhappy land, whose blessings tempt the sword> 
In vain, unheard, thou call'st thy Persian lord! 
In vain thou court'st him, helpless, to thine aid. 
To shield the shepherd, and protect the maid ! 
Far off, in thoughtless indolence resign'd. 
Soil dreams of love and pleasure sooth his mind : 
'Midst fair sultanas lost in idle joy. 
No wars alarm him, and no fears annoy.' 

AGIB. 

' Yet these green hills, in summer's sultry heat. 
Have lent the monarch oft a cool retreat. 
Sweet to the sight is Zabran's flowery plain ; 
And once my maids and shepherds lovM in vain \ 
No more the virgins shall delight to rove 
By Sargis' banks,- or Irwan's shady grove ; 
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On Talkie's mountain catch the cooling gale> 
Or breathe the sweeU of Aly's flowery vale : 
Fair scenes! but, ah ! no more with peace possest, 
With ease alluring, and with plenty blest ! 
No more the shepherds whitening tents appear. 
Nor the kind products of a bounteous year ; 
No more the date with snowy blossoms crown'd ! 
But ruin spreads her baleful fires around/ 

SECANDER. 

' In vain Circassia boasts her spicy groves. 
For ever famM for pure and happy loves : 
In vain she boasts her fairest of the fair, 
llieir eyes blue languish, and their golden hair ! 
Those eyes in tears their fruitless grief must send ; 
Those hairs the Tartars cruel hand shall rend/ 

AGIB. 

' Yc Georgian swains, that piteous learn from far 
Circawiia's ruin, and the waste of war ; 
Home weightier arms than crooks and staffs prepare, 
To shield your harvest, and defend your fair : 
Tlie Turk and Tartar like designs pursue, 
Fix'd to destroy, and stedfast to undo. 
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W^ild as his land, in native deserts bred^ 

By lust incited, or by malice led. 

The villain Arab, as he prowls for prey. 

Oil marks with blood and wasting flames the way : 

Yet none so cruel as the Tartar foe. 

To death inizr'd, and nurst in scenes of woe/ 

He said ; when loud along the Tale was heard 
A shriller shriek; apd nearer fires appeared: 
Th' affrighted shepherds, through the dews of night> 
^ide o'er the moon-light hills renew'd their flight; 



ZERAD; 

OR, THE ABSENT LOVER. 
AN ARABIAN ECLOGUE. 

[j. SCOTT.] 

koRASA^s tribe, a frequent wandering train 
rom Zenan's pastures sought Negiran's plain. 
Viih them Semira left her favourite shades, 
lie loveliest nymph of Yemen's sportive maids! 
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Her parting hand her &ir companions press'd ; 
A transient sorrow touched each tender breast! 
As some thin cloud across the morning ray 
Casts one short moment's gloom, and glides away: 
Their cares, their sports, they hasted soon to tend, 
And lost in them the memory of their friend. 



But gallant Zerad ill her absence bore, 
A wealthy emir from Katara's shore ; 
A warrior he, the bravest of his race ; 
A bard high-honour'd in his native place ; i 

Age oft leam'd knowledge from his tuneful tongue. 
And listening Beauty languish^ while he sung. 
What time the tribes in camp contiguous lay. 
Oft with the Fair-one he was wont to stray ; 
There oft for her fresh fiiiits and flowers he sought. 
And oft her flocks to crystal fountains brought ! 

Where the tall palm-grove grac'd Alzobah's greeHi 
And sable tents in many a rank were seen ; 
While Evening's steps the setting Sun pursued. 
And the still fields her balmy tears bedew'd ; 
The pensive Lover, there reclin'd apart. 
Indulged the sorrows of his anxious heart • 
His graceful head the costly turban dressM; 
The crimson sash confin'd his azure vest : 



V, 

■t 
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Jbs hand the sounding araheb sustainM ; 
.And thus his voice in melody complained — 
Soft as the night'-bird's amorous music flows^ 
In Zibet^fr gardens^ when she wooes the rose : 

' Bright star of Sora's sky, whose matchless blaze. 

Gilds thy proud tribe with mild benignant rays! 

Sweet flower of Azem's vale, whose matchless bloom 

O'er thy fam'd house spreads exquisite perfume ! 

nithe fawn of Kosa, at the break of dawn. 

Midst groves of Cassia, sporting on the lawn 1 

Too diarming Beauty ! why must I bemoan 

Thee from my presence thus abruptly flown ? 

Ere the shrill trump to march the signal gave^ 

And banners high in air began to wave ; 

Ere the tall camel felt his wonted load, 
» 

And herds and flocks slow mov'd along the road ; 
Ere slow behind them marchM the warrior train. 
And the struck tents lefl: vacant all the plain ;« 
Could no fond plea obtain a longer stay ? 
Would no kind hand th' intelligence convey I 
Ah, hapless me ! to Aden's port I strayed. 
Sought gold and gems, but lost my lovely maid ! 

' My friends, they come my sorrows to allay— 
Azor the wise, and Sc^iman the gs^y-^ 
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One cries^ ' Let reason hdd her sober reign. 

Nor love's light trifles give thy bosom pain ! 

For thee kind science all her lore displays. 

And Fame awaits thee with the wreath of praise/ 

' O why,' cries one, ' is she alone thy care ? 

She's fair, indeed, but other maids are fair: 

Negima's eyes with dazzling lustre shine. 

And her black tresses curl like Zebid's vine; 

On Hinda's brow Kushemon's lily blows. 

And on her cheek unfolds Nishapor's rose ! 

With them, the tale, the song, the dance shall please. 

When Mirth's free banquet fills the bower of ease.' 

' Ah, cease,' said I, ' of love he litde knows. 

Who with sage counsel hopes to cure its woes ! . 

Go, bid in air Yamama's lightning stay. 

Or Perath's lion quit his trembling prey : 

Kind Science' lore with Beauty best we share. 

And Beauty's hands Fame's fairest wreaths prepare. 

I praise Negima's lovely hair and eyes; 

Nor Hinda's lily nor her rose despise : 

But Omman's pearls diffuse a brighter beam 

Than the gay pebbles of Kalafa's stream. — 

' O lov'd Semira ! whither dost thou rove ? 
Tread thy soft steps by Sada's jasmine grove ? 
I>ost thou thy flocks on Ocah's mountain k^p > 
^ Ared's olives whisper o'er thy sleep ? 
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Ah^ no ! — ^the maid, perhaps^ remote from these, 
^me hostile troop in ambush laid, may seize : 
Too lovely captives ! ^e, in triumph borne. 
The proud Pacha's throng'd haram shall adorn. 
Vain fear ! around her march her valiant friends ; 
Brave Omar's hand the bow of Ishmael bends ; 
Strong Hassan's arm Kaaba's spear can wield, 
And rear on high £l-makin's ponderous shield ! 
Ah, shame to me ! shall Sloth's dishonouring chain. 
From love, from glory, Zerad here detain. 
Till grief my cheek with sickly saffron spread. 
And my eyes, weeping, match th' Argavan's red? 
Haste, bring my steed, supreme in strength and grace. 
First in the fight, and fleetest in the chase ; 
His sire renown'd on Gebel's hills was bred. 
His beauteous dam in Derar's pastures fed : 
Bring my strong lance, that ne'er impell'd in vain, 
Pierc'd the fierce tiger on Hegesa's plain. 
Across the desert, I her steps pursue ; 
Toil at my side, and danger in my view ! 
There Thirst, fell demon ! haunts the sultry air. 
And his wild eye-balls roll with horrid glare ; 
There deadly Samiel, striding o'er the land. 
Sweeps his red wing, and whirls the burning sand ; 
As winds the weaiy caravan along ; 
The fiery storm involves the hapless throng. 
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I g<S 1 go, nor toil nor danger heed ; 
The fiuthful lover Safety's hand shall lead 
The heart that (bsters Virtue's generous flames. 
Our Holy Prophet's sure protection claims. 

* Delightful Irem (midst the lonely waste 
By Shedad's hand the paradise was plac'd) 
Each shady tree of varied foliage shews. 
And every flower and every fruit hestows ; 
There drop rich gums of every high perfume ; 
There sing sweet hirds of every gaudy plume ; 
There soft-eyed Houries tread th' enamell'd green- 
Once, and no more> the happy seat was seen ; 
As his stray'd camel midst the wild he sought. 
Chance to the spot the wandering Esar brought : 
A blissful Irem midst the desert drear, 
Semira's tent my love-sick sight shall cheer. 

' What palm of beauty towers on Keran's hiDs? 
What myrrh with fragrance Sala's valley fills ? 
'Tis she, who left so late her favourite shades. 
The loveliest nymph of Yemen's sportive maids ! 
Look' from thy tent, the curtains fair unfold. 
Give to my view thy veil of silk and gold ; 
O lift that veil I thy radiant eyes display. 
Those radiant eyes shall light me on my way ! 
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On Hejar's wild rocks from the Persian main> 
Thus the moon> rising, lights the wilder'd swain. 

raise thy voice ! the sound shall give delight. 
Like songs of pilgrims distant heard by night ! 

1 come, I come !* — He spoke, and seizM the rein. 
And his fleet courser spum'd the sandy plain. 



THE NUN. 

AN ELEGY. 
[JERNINGHAM.] 

With each perfection dawning on her mind. 
All beauty's treasure opening on her cheek. 

Each flattering hope subdued, each wish resign'd. 
Does gay Ophelia this lone mansion seek. 

Say, gentle maid, what prompts thee to forsake 
The paths thy birth and fortune strew with flowers ? 

Through Nature's kind endearing ties to break. 
And waste in cloistered walls thy pensive hours ? 

Let sober thought restrain thine erring zed, . 

That guides thy footsteps to the vestal gate. 
Lest thy soft heart, (this, friendship bids reveal) 

Like mine unblest, should mourn, hke mine> too late. 
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Does some angelic londy-whispVing voice. 
Some sacred impulse, or some dream divine. 

Approve the dictates of thy early choice? 
Approach with confidence the awful shrine : 

There, kneeling at yon altar's marble base, 

(While streams of rapture from thine eye-lids steali 

And smiling Heav'n illumes thy soul with grace) 
Pronounce the vow thou never canst repeal. 

Yet, if misled by false-entitled friends. 

Who say — ' That Peace, with all her comely train, 

' From starry regions to this clime descends, 
' Smooths every frown, and softens every pain : 

' That vestals tread Contentment's flow'ry lawn, 
' Approved of Innocence, by Health caressed ; 

' That rpb'd in colours bright, by Fancy drawn, 
* Celestial Hope sits smiling at their breast :' 

Suspect their syren song and artful style. 

Their pleasing sounds some treacherous thought con- 
ceal; 

Full oft does pride with sainted voice beguile. 
And sordid interest wear the mask of zeal: 
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\ tyrsikt abbess here^ perchance, may reign. 
Who, fond of pow'r, affects th' imperial nod. 

Looks down disdainful on her female train. 
And rules the cloister with an iron rod. 

Reflectioin sickens at the livelong tie. 
Back-glancing Memory acts her busy, part ; 

Its charms the World unfolds to fancy's eye. 
And sheds allurement on the wishful heart. 

Lo ! Discord enters at the sacred porch. 
Rage in her irown, and terror on her crest; . 

Ev'n at the hallowM lamp she lights her torch. 
And holds it flaming to each virgin breast. 

But, since the legends of monastic bliss 
By fraud are fabled, and by youth believM, 

Unbought experience learn from my distress. 
Oh ! mark my lot, and be no more deceived ! 

Three lustres scarce with hasty wings were fled. 
When I was torn from ev'ry weeping friend, 

A thoughtless victim to the temple led. 
And (blush, ye parentsi) by a father's hand. 

Yet then, what sdemn scenes deceived my choice ! 
The pealing organ's animating sound, 

TOL. II. H 
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The choral ▼icgins' capthrating Toice, 
The Uazing altar, and the priests around : 

The train of youths arrajr'd in purest white. 
Who scattered myrtles as I passed along ; 

The thousand lamps that pour'd a flood of light ; 
The kiss of peace from all the vestal throng: 

The golden censers, tossM with graceful hand. 
Whose fragrant hreath Arabian odour shed ; 

Of meek-ey'd novices the circling hand. 
With blooming chaplets wove around their head. 

My wining soul was caught in rapture's flame. 
While sacred ardour glow'd in ev'ry vein ; 

Methougbt applauding angels sung my name. 
And Heaven's unsullied glories gilt the fane. 

This temporary transport soon expir'd. 
My drooping heart confessM a dreadful void : 

E'er since, alas! abandoned, uninspir'd, 
I tread this dome to misery allied : 

No wakening joy informs my sullen breast ; 

Through opening skies no radiant seraph smiles; 
No saint descends to sooth my soul to rest ; 

No dream of bliss the dreary night beguiles : 
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Here, haggard Diflcontent^still baants my view ; 

The aambie genius xeigns in ev'ry place. 
Arrays each virtue in the darkest hue^ 

Chills ev'ry pray^> and cancels ev'ry grace : 

I meet her ever in.the cheerkas cell> 
The gloomy ^otto, and unsocial wood ; 

I hear her ever in the midnight bell^ 

The hidlowgaks, and hoarserresounding fiood: 

This caus'd a mother's tender tears to -flaw, 
(The sad rememb'rance Time, shall^ne'er erase) 

When, having seaVd th* irrevocable vow, 
I hastenM toTeceive her last embrace : 

Full well she then presag'd my wretithed fate. 
The unhappy moments of each future day ; 

When, lockM within this terror-shedding grate. 
My joy^deserted soul would pine away : 

Yet ne'er did her maternal voice unfold 
This cloistered scene, in all its horror drest ; 

Nor did she then my trembling steps with-hold. 
When here I enter'd, a reluctant guest : 

Ah ! coul4 she view her only child betray'd. 

And let submisstefn o'er her love prevail I 

H 2 
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Th' unfeeling priest, why did she not upbraid? 
Forbid the vow, and rend the hovering veil ? 

Alas ! she might not — ^her relentless lord 

Had seal'd her lips, and chid her streaming tear; 

So anguish in her breast conceaTd its hoard. 
And an the mother sunk in dumb despair : 

But thou, who own'st a father's sacred name. 
What act impelled thee to this ruthless deed ? 

What crime had fcxfeited my filial claim. 

And given (O blasting thought!) thy heait to bleed? 

If then thy injured child deserve thy care. 

Oh haste and bear her from this lonesome gloom! 

In vain — no words can sooth his rigid ear; 
And Gallia's laws have riveted my doom. 

Ye cloister'd fair — ye censure-breathing saints. 
Suppress your taunts, and learn at leng^ to spare; 

Tho* 'mid these holy walls I vent my plaints. 
And give to sorrow what is due to pray'r ! 

I fled not to this mansion's deep recess 
To veil the blushes of a guilty shame, 

The tenor of an ill-spent life redress. 
And snatch from infamy a sinking name. 



^ 
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Vet let me to my fate submissive bow ; 

From fatal symptoms^ if I right conceive, 
Xliis stream, Ophelia, has not long to flow. 

This voice to murmur, and this breast to heave : 

Ah ! when extended on th' untimely bier. 
To yonder vault this form shall be conveyed. 

Though not refuse to shed one grateful tear, , 
And breathe the requiem to my fleeting shade : 

With pious footstep join the sable train. 

As through the lengthening aisle they take their way ; 
A glimmering taper let thy hand sustain. 

Thy soothing voice attune the funeral lay : 

£ehold the minister who lately gave 

The sacred veil, in* garb of mournful hue, 

(More friendly office !) bending o*er my grave. 
And sprinkling my remains with hallowM dew: 

« 

As o'er the corse he strews the rattling dust. 
The sternest heart will raise compassion's sigh ; 

£v*n then, no longer to his child ui\just. 
The tears may trickle from a father's eye. 




EDWm AND EMMA. 

[mallet.]. 

Far in the windings of a vale. 

Fast by a shelfriiig wood. 
The safe retreat of health and peace, 

A humble cottage stood. 

There beaulieous Enunaftoorish'd £iir. 

Beneath a mother's eye : 
Whose only wish on earth was 

To see her bkst— -axid 



The softest blush that Nature spreads^ 

Gave cdour to her chedk : 
Such orient colour smiles through Heav^, 

When May's sweet mornings breaL 

Nor let the pride of great <me6 scorn . 

The charmer of the p^ins : 
That sun which bids their diamond blaze,. 

To deck our lily (k^ns. 

Long had she fir'd each youth with love. 
Each maiden with despair ; 
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And though hy all a wonder ownM> 
Yet knew not she wafr fm> 

Till Edwin came, the prid^ of sw^inv, 

A soul that knew no art ; 
And from whose eyes serenely iiiild> 

Shone forth the feding heart. 

A mutual flame was quicldy caught, • 

Was quickly too reveal'd ; 
For neither hosom lodged a wiA. 

Which virtue keeps conceaFd. 

What happy taoari of hearti*fdk Uits . 

Did love on hoth hestow ! 
But hliss too mighty long to hat. 

Where fortune prqYcy a foe : 

His sister, who, like Envy form'^d. 
Like her in mischief joy*d, • 

- ■ # 

To work them harm with wicked skill 
Each darker art employ'dl 



The father, too, a sordid man. 
Who love nor pity knew, 

Wa. an UBfeeting as the TOcfc , 
Fnnn whence hit riches gtewt 



•1 
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Long had he seen their mutual flaiiie> 

And seen it long unmoved : 
Then, with a father's frown, at last 

He sternly disappro^d.. 

In Edwin's gentle heart a war 

Of differing passions strove : 
His heart, which durst not disobe j,. 

Yet coukT not cease to love. 

Den/d her sight, he oft behind 

The spreading hawthorn crept. 
To snatch a glance, to mark the spot 

Wheire Emma walked and wept. 

Oft too, on Stanmore's wmt*ry waste. 

Beneath the moonlight shade,. 
In sighs to pour his soflen'd soul. 

The midnight mourner stray'd^ 

His cheeks, where' love with beauty glow*d, 

A deadly pale o'ercast : 
So fades the fresh rose in its prime. 

Before the norths blast. 

The parents now, with late remorse^ 
Hung o'er his dying bed i 
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And weary^d Heav*n with fruitless prayers. 
And fruitless sorrow shed. 

Tis past, he cry'd — ^but if your souls 

Sweet mercy yet can move. 
Let these dim eyes once more behold 

What they must ever love. 

She came — his cold hand sofUy touched. 

And bathM with many a tear : 
First-falUng o'er the primrose pale. 

So morning dews appear. 

But oh ! his sister's jealous care, 

A cruel sister she ! 
Forbade what Emma came to say, - 

" My Edwin, hve for me 1" 

Now homeward as she hopeless went. 

The church-yard path along. 
The blast blew cold, the dark owl ^ream'd 

Her lover's funeral song. 

Amid the falling gloom of night. 
Her startling fancy found 

h3 
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In ereiy budt his horering shade> 
His groan in every soand. 

Alone^ appan^d> thos had she pass'd 

The visionary vale — 
When, lo ! the death-bell smote her ear. 

Sad sounding in the gale ! 

Just then she reaeh'd, with trembling step. 

Her aged mother's door — 
He's gone ! she cry'd, and I diaH see 

That angel face no more ! 

I feel, I feel this'breaking heart 

Beat high against my side — 
From her white arm down sunk her head— 

She, shiver'd, sighM, and died. 



PODOLPHO AND MATILDA. 

[KEAtE.] 

When o'er the Alpine heights chill Winter spreads 

His hoary mantle ; when the thickening air 

« 

Descends in featherM flakes ; each prospect now 
How wild, how shapeless ! Streams which us'd to flow 




KBATB«] ItODOLPHO AND VAVILDA. IS6 

With hasty currents, lazy creep, beneath 
Th' incumbent snow. The tall fit^s loaded branch 
Waves like the ostrich plume : the fleecy shoVr - 
WhirFd in its falling, forms unreal hiUs 
And faithless levels. Cautious be his steps. 
Who thro* these regions journeys while they wear 
Their cold and dreary aspect, lest from above 
The snowy piles overwhelm him : frequent now 
From parts remote their sullen sound is heard. 
Striking the startled ear : by eddying winds 
Or agitating sounds, the loosenM snow 
First mov'd, augmenting slides, then nodding o*er 
The headlong steep, plunges in air, and rolls 
With one vast length of ruin to the valc i 
Aghast beneath it the pale traveller sees 
The falling promontory — sees — and dies ! — 

'Midst its sad victims, from the house of death 
Let me recal one true, one wretched pair 
It sunk untimely to the tomb. The tale 
Tve heard from shepherds, as they pointed ou( 
The spot their story noted,- arid have dropt 
For hapless love a sympathising tear. 

Iti a lone vale, wasVd by th' impetuous Arve, 
Beneath the shade its tallest mountain threw. 
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Matilda dwelt, . the sole remaining hope 

Of old AlbertOj whose paternal farm 

Cover'd w.itb flocks and herds spread wide around. 

Hers was each hlushing charm which youth may hoast 

When Nature gprows profuse ; hers too each pow'r. 

Attended with each studious wish to please. 

Fair as the hloom of May, and mildly sweet 

As the soft gales that wkh their vernal wings 

Fan the first opening flow'rs. Each neighbouring swain 

Had sighM and languish'd^ on the tender bark 

Inscrib'd the fair one's name^ or to her eat 

Whisper'dhis love, — in vain ! — None^none wereheard> 

Save young Rodolphoj whose prevailing form 

Had won her tp his favour : on his brow 

Sat native comeliness, and manly fire 

O'er all diffus'd its histre. Yet with her 

His gen'rous mind most sway'd, where shone each 

thought 
That delicacy knoWs, -far more refin'd 
Than suits the happy 1 Much he had convers'd 
With rev'rend age, and learn'd from thence to prize 
A rural life, learn'd to prefer the peace 
Of his own woods, to the discordant din 
Of populous cities. What but fate could bar 
Their wishes ? What indeed ! The mom was fix'd 
To seal their plighted faith, the bridegroom rose 
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With all a. bridegroom's transport^ calFd his friends 

w 

To join the jocund train, and hasten forth 
To greet th' expecting maid : still as he went 
Anticipating Fancy^s magic hand. 
The thousand raptures drew which y.outhfiil breasts 
Feel at approaching bliss. Alas ! how quick 
Treads wo in pleasure's footsteps ! Now pursue 
The fated youth, tho' words are sure too weak 
To speak his horror, when nor well-known farm. 
Nor wonted flocks he saw, but in iheir place 
A ponderous mound of snow. At early dawn 
From the near Alp the cumb'rous ruin feU, 
And crushed Alberto's roof. To lend their aid 
Th' assembled villagers were met, and now 
From out the mass had brought once more to light 
Th' ill-starr'd Matilda 1 lovely stiU! for stiU 
A blush was on her cheek, and her closed eye 
Shewed but as sleep. Around her head she wore 
Her bridal ornaments, decked as she was 
To wait the nuptiaL Ah ! deck'd in vain f 
The grave thy marriage bed ! On the sad scene 
Rodolpho gazes, stands awhile aghast. 
The semblance of despair,; his swelling breast> 
Tom by conflicting passions, from his tohg^e 
Utterance withholds. He, rolls his haggard eyea 
On all around^ as he would ask if e'er 
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Grief such as bis were Imown ; dien o'er the dead 
A moment pausing, oo her lips imprints 
A thousand frantic kisses, her cold hand 
With ardour seizes, and in broken sounds 
Calls on Matilda's name. With that last word 
The struggling soul a passage finds, and down 
He sinks in death pale as the ambient snow. 



SIR JAMES THE ROSS: 

* }* 

AS mSTORICAI^ BAIiLAD. 

[bruce.] 

Of all the Scotish northern chiefs 

Of high and mighty name. 
The bravest was Sir James the Ross, 

A knight of meikle fame. 

His growth was like a youthful oak. 
That crowns the mountain's brow ; 

Andf waving o'er his shoulders broad> 
His locks of yellow flew. 
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Wide were his fields ; his herds were faffge ; 

And large his flocks of sheep; 
And numerous were his goats and deer 

Upon the mountain steep. 

. The chieftain of the good clan Ross, i 

A firm and warlike hand : 

• • • 

Five hundred warriors drew the sword 
Beneath his high command. 

In hloody fight thrice had he stood 

Against the English keen. 
Ere two-and-twenty oipening springs 

The blooming youth had seen. ' 

The fair Matilda dear he lo^d, 

A maid of beauty rare ; 
Ev'n Margaret on the Scotish throne 

Was never half so fair. 

Long had he woo'd ; long she refiis'd 

With seeming scorn and pride ; 
Yet oft her eyes confessed the love 

Her fearful words denied. 

At length she bless'd his well-tried Iove> 
Allowed his tender claim: 
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She Tow'd to him her irirgin heart. 
And ownM an equal flame. 

Her father, Buchan's cruel lord. 

Their passion disapproved : 
He hade her wed Sir John the Graeme, 

And leave the youth she lov'd. 

One night tliey met, as they were wont. 

Deep in a shady wood ; 
Where on the hank, heside the hum, 

A blooming saugh-tree stood.. 

Concealed among the underwood 

The crafty Donald lay. 
The brother of Sir John the Gneme> 

To watch what they might say : 

When thus the maid began ; * My sire 

Our passion disapproves ; 
He bids me wed Sir John the Graeme, 

So here must end our loves. 

' My father's will must be obey'd. 

Nought boots me to withstand : 
Some fairer maid in beauty's Uo<»il 

Shall bless thee with her hand. 



UC£.] SIR JAMIS THE ROSS. 161 

* Soon will Matilda be forgot. 

And from thy mind efiacM ; 
But may that happiness be thine. 
Which I can never taste !' 

' What do I hear ? Is this thy vow V 

Sir James the Ross replied : 
' And will Matilda wed the Graeme, 

Though sworn to be my bride I 

* His sword shall sooner pierce my heart,. 

Than 'reave me of thy charms.' — 
And clasp'd her to his throbbing breast. 
Fast locked within her arms. 

' I spoke to try thy love, (she said) 

I'll ne'er wed man but thee : 
The grave shall be my bridal bed. 

If Gneme my husband be. 

' Take then, dear youth ! this faithful kiss^ 

In witness of my troth ; 
And every plague become my lot 

That day I break my oath.' 

They parted thus — the sun was set : 
Up hasty Donald flies ; 
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And> ' Turn (bee, turn thee^ beardless youth !' 
He loud insuItiDg cries. 

Socm tumM about tbe fearless chief. 

And soon his sword he drew ; 
For Donald's Made before his breast 

Had pierc'd his tartans through. 

' This for my brother's slighted lore ; 

His wrongs sit on my arm/ 
Three paces back the youth retir'd. 

And sav'd himself from harm. 

Returning swift, his sword he rear'd 

Fierce Donald's head above ; 
And through tbe brain and crashing bone 

Tlie furious weapon drove. 

Life issued at tbe wound ; be feU, 

A lump of lifeless clay : 
' So faiH my foes !' quoth vs^ant Ross, 

And stately strode away. 

Through tbe green wood in haste he passed 

Unto Lord Bucban's ball ; 
Beneath Matilda's windows stood. 

And thus on her did call : 
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* Art tbou aslieep^ Matilda fair? 

Awake^ Yny love ! awake : 
Behold thy lover waits without, 

A long farewell to take; 

' For I have slain fierce D<»udd Grsme,. 

His blood is on my sword: 
And far> far distant are my men^ 

Nor can defend their lord. 

' To Skye I will direct my flight. 

Where my brave brothers bide ; 
And raise the mighty of the Isles 

To^combat on my side/ 

' O do not so/ the maid replied, 

' With me till morning stay ; 
For dark and dreary is the night. 

And dangerous is the way. 

^^ An night ni watch thee in the park; 

My faithful page Fll send 
In haste to raise the brave clan Ross, 

Thebr master to defend.' 

He laid Inm down beneath a bodi, 
Jknd wrapM hkn in Us pfaad; 
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While, trembling for her lover^s fate> 
At distance stood the maid. 

Swift ran the page o'er hill and dale ; * 

Till, in a lowly glen. 
He met the furious Sir Jchn Graeme, 

With twenty of his men. 

' Where goest thou, little page ? (he said) 

So late who did thee send ?* — 
' I go to raise the brave clan Ross^ 

Their master to defend. 

' For he has slain fierce Donald Graeme, 

His blood is on his sword ; 
And far, far distant are his men. 

Nor can assist their lord.* — 

' And has he slain my brother dear ?* 

The furious chief replies : 
'Dishonour blast my name, but he 

By me ere morning dies V 

Say, page, where is Sir James the Ross } 
I will thee well reward/ — 
* He sleeps into Lord Buchan's park ; 
Matilda is his guard/ — 



k 
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They spur'd their steeds, and furious flew 

Like lightning o'er the lea : 
They reached Lord Buchan's lofty tow'rs 

By dawning of the day. 

Matilda stood without the gate 

Upon a rising ground. 
And watch'd each object in the dawn, 

All ear to every sound. 

* Where sleeps the Ross ? (began the Greme) 

Or has the felon fled ? 
This hand shall lay the wretch on earth 
By whom my brother bled.' 

And now the valiant knight awoke> 

The virgin shrieking heard : 
Straight up he rose, and drew his sword^ 

When the fierce band appeared. 

* Your sword last night my brother slew. 

His blood yet dims its shine ; 
And, ere the sun shall gild the mom. 
Your blood shall reek on mine.' 

* Your words are brave,* the chief retum'd ; 

' But deeds approve the man : 
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Set by your men> and hand to hand 
Wc*ll try what valour can.' 

With dauntless step he forward strode^ 

And dar'd him to the fight : 
The Graeme gave back> and fear'd his arm 

For well he knew his might 



Four of his men> the bravest four. 
Sunk down beneath his sword ; 

But still he scorned the poor revenge. 
And sought their haughty lord. 

Behind him basely came the Graeme, 
And piercM him in the side : 

Out spouting came the purple stream. 
And all his tartans dy'd. 

But yet his hand not dropM the sword. 

Nor simk he to the gpround^ 
Till through his enemy's heart his steel 

Had forcM a mortal wound. 

Graeme, like a tree by winds overthrown. 

Fell breathless on the clay ; 
And down beside him sunk the Ross, 

And faint and dying lay. 
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Matilda saw> and fast she ran : 

' O spare his hfe ! (she cried) 
Lord Buchan's daughter begs his life, 

Let'het not bedenied/ 

Her well-known voice the hero heard ; 

He raised his death-closM eyes ; 
He fix'd them on the weeping maid> 

And wedkly thus replies : 

' In vain Matilda begs a life. 

By death'is arrest denied ; 
My race is run — ^adieu my love V 

Then dosM his eyes, and die<il, 

• 
The sword, yet warm, from his left aide. 

With frantic hand she drew : 
' I come. Sir James the Ross, (she cried) 

I come to follow, you/ 

The hilt she leaned against the ground. 

And bar'd her snowy breast ; 
Then fell upon her lover's face. 

And sunk to endless rest. 



THE CONSULTATION OF PHYSICIAiarS 

AN EPISTLE FROM BATH. 

Janstey.] 

Dear mother^ my time has been wretchedly spent. 

With a gpripe or a hickup wherever I went. 

My stomach all swelFd, till I thought it would bursty. 

Sure never poor mortal with wind was so curst ! 

If ever I ate a good supper at night« 

I dreamM of the devil, and wak*d in a fright : 

And so, as I grew every day worse and worse. 

The doctor advised me to send for a nurse. 

And the nurse was so willing my health to restore. 

She beg'd me to send for a few doctors more ; 

For when any difficult work's to be done. 

Many heads can dispatch it much sooner than one ; 

And I find there are doctors enough at' this place. 

If you want to consult in a dangerous case ! 

So they all met together, and thus b^an talking : 

* Good doctor, I'm your's — 'tis a fine day for wml^" 
ing— 
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Sad news in the papers — G — d knows who's to blame ! 
The colonies seem to be all in a flame — 
This stamp act^ no doubt, might be good for the crown. 
But I fear tis ai pill that will never go down — 
What can Portugal mean ! — is she going to stir up 
Convulsions and heats in the bowels of Europe ? 
' 'Twill be fatal if England relapses again. 
From the ill blood and humours of Bourbon and Spain/ 

Says I — ' My good doctors, I can*t understand 
Why the deuce ye take so many patients in hand ; 
YeVe a great deal of practice, as far as I find ; 
But since ye're come hither, do pray be so kind 
To write me out something that's good for the wind.' 
No doubt ye are all of ye gpreat politicians. 
But at present my bowels have need of physicians : 
Consider my case in the light it deserves. 
And pity the state of my stomach and nerves/^- ' 

But a tight little doctor began a dispute 
About administrations, Newcastle, and Bute, 
Talked much of oeconomy, much of profuseness : 
Says another — ' This case, which at first was a looseness^ 
Is become a Tenesmus, and all we can do 
Is to give him a gentle cathartic or two ; 

VOL. II. I 
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Furpt get off the phlegm that adheres to the Plicae, 
Then throw in a med'cine that's pv^c^y and spicy ; 
A pq;>pennint draught,— or a — Come let as b^one. 
We have another bad case to oonnder at one/ 

So thus they brushed off, each his cane at his nose. 
When Jenny came in, who had heard all their prose; 
* 111 teach them, (says she^) at their next consoltatioii. 
To come and take fees for the good of the nation/ 

I could not conceiye what the devil she meant. 
But she seized all the stuff that the doctor had sent. 
And out of the window she flMng it down souse. 
As the first politician went out of the house. 
Decoctions and syrups around him all flew. 
The pill^ bolus, julep, and apozem too ; 
His wig had the luck a cathartic to meet. 
And squash went the gallipot under bis feet. 
She said 'twas a shame I should swallow such stuffy 
When my bowels were weak, and the physic so rough ; 
Declared she was shock'd that so many should ccmt 
To be doctor'd to death such a distance from homCf 
At a place where they tell you that water alone 
Can cure all distempers that ever were known. 




A PUBLIC BREAKFAST. 

[ibid.]' 

What blessings attend, my dear mother, aD those 

Who to cr6wds of admirers their persons expose ! 

Bo the gods such a noble ambition inspire ; 

Or gods do we make of each ardent desire ? 

O generous passion ! 'tis yours to afford. 

The splendid assembly, the plentiful board : 

To thee do I owe such a breakfast this mom. 

As I ne'er' saw before since the hour I was bom ; 

'Twas you made my Lord Ragamuffin come here. 

Who they say has been lately created a Peer, 

And to-day with extreme complaisance and respect, 

askM 
All the people at Bath to a general breakfast. 

You *ve heard of my Lady Bunbutter, no doubt. 
How she loves an assembly, fandango, or rout : 
No lady in London is hiailf so expert 
At a snug private party her friends to divert ; 
But they say that, of late, she's grown sick of the toiwn. 
And often to Bath condescends to come down : 

m 

Her ladyship's favourite house is the Bear ; 
Her chariot, and servants, and horses are there. 

I 2 
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My Lady declares that retiring is good ; 

As an with a separate maintenance shouM : 

For when you have put out the conjugal fire, 

Tis time for all sensible folk to retire : 

If Hymen no longer his fingers will scorch, ^ 

Little Cupid for others can whip in his torch. 

So pert is he grown, since the custom began 

To be married and parted as quick as you can. 

Now my Lord had the honour of coming down post. 
To pay his respect to so famous, a toast ; 
In hopes he her Ladyship's favour might win. 
By playing the part of a host at an inn. 
Fm sure he's a person of great resolution, 
Tliough delicate nerves, and a weak constitution; 
For he carried us all to a place 'cross the river. 
And vow'd that the rooms were too hot for his liver : 
He said it would greatly our pleasure promote. 
If we all for Spring Gardens set out in a boat. 
I never as yet could his reason exptain> 
Why we all sallied forth in the wind and the rain. 
For sure such confusion was never yet known ; 
Here a cap and a hat, there a cardinal blown t 
While his Lordship, embroidered and powder'd all o'er. 
Was bowing and handing the ladies ashore. 
How the misses did huddle and scuddle, and run ; 
One would think to be wet must be very good fun ; 
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For by waggling their .taiL}> fbey all^eem^dto take paiiiB 
To moisten thieir pinimis like ducks.when it rairo^ 
And 'twas pretty to see how^ like birds of a feather, - 
The people o£ quality flockM all together ; 
All pressing, addressing, caressing and fond. 
Just the same as those animab are in a pond. 
You \e read aU their names in the news» I.euppose, 
But, for fear you have not, take the hst as it goes : 
There was Lady Greasewrister, 
And Madam Van-Twister, < 
Her Ladyship'jB sister. 
Lord Cram, ,and Lord Vulter, 
Sir Brandish O'Cullcr, 
With Marshal Carouzer, 
And Old Lady Mouzer, 
And the great Hanoverian Banm Pansmow2er« 
Besides many others, who all in .the rain weiti. 
On purpose to honour this great entertainment. 
The company made a most brilUant appearance. 
And ate bread and butter with great perseverabce. 
All the chocolate too, that my Lord aet before '<m 
The ladies dispatch^ with the utmost decorum. 
Soft musical numbers were heard all around. 
The hornsand the clarions' echoing sctoad : 
Sweet were the strains* as .od'rous gak^ that blow ^- 
O'er fragsant ,banks» where pinks joid rbact grow;. 
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The Wer was quite xmmh'd, ivhile dote to his side 
Sat Ijrij Biidbattar, m^MMtiMfffide ! 
Ot^ .tttnung-IiiB eyn^ '^ with n^^ture ^tfrv^ey'^ 
AH the powei&d chatitis the so nobly d^ayM. 
As when At the feast of the great Aknafud^, 
Timothetts, the mnsical-soii of Thersai^er^ 
Brsathfd heavenly measures^; 

it ' ■ " . 

Tlie ppDoe (iMifrm |MLiii> 
And could not^coilfaiin. 
While Thais was sitting beaide'hitti ; 
But^ befoR iOl lii»j>e0rs> 
Was for shaking the sphevesy 
Such goods the Jdnd gods ^idfnravllk him. 

jBf«v Mder and Mder, 

Jk»A oftdc'd up iA slMldder, 
like Ike aon of gk«ift Jupiter Anttnon^ 
. i;a «t kogth ^pute i^prest^ 

St «iiBk f n Imt fatreasty 
,Alid.liy there as deadi as a salmon. 

O had ^^foicelfaat wals ttionger than Hied, 
With twice fifty tongue to esprtin whan I feeV 
And na many g«iad BMirths^ yet i never boidd utttr 
AU the tytadica my Lavd Md» to Idufy BoolNittfr!' 
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So polite all the time, that he ne'er touch'd a bit. 

While she ate up his rolls and applauded his wit : 

For thejr tell me that men of true taste wlien they treaty 

Should talk a g^eat deal, but they never should eat: 

And if that be the fashion I never will give 

Any grand entertainment as long as I live ; 

For Fm of opinion *tis proper to cheer 

The stomach and bowels as well as the ear. 

Nor me did the charming concerto of Abel 

Regale like the breakfast I saw on the table : 

I freely will own I the muffins prefer'd 

To all the genteel conversation I heard^ 

E'en tho' Fd the honour of sitting between 

My Lady Stuff-damask and Peggy Moreen^ 

Who both flew to Bath in the nightly machine. 

Cries Peggy> * This place is enchantingly pretty. 

We never can see such a thing in the city : 

You may spend all your life time in Cateaton-street^ 

And never so civil a gentleman meet ; 

You may talk what you please ; you may search L(»^» 

don through; 
You may go to CarUsle's and to Abnanac's too ; 
And FU give you my head if you find such a host. 
For coftee, tea, chocolate, butter, and toast : 
How he welcomes at once all the world and his wife. 
And how civil to folk he ne'er saw in his life ! 



I.C 
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These homs^ cries my Lady, so tickle one's ear^ 
Lard ! what would I give that Sir Simon was here ! 
To the next public breakout Sir Simon shall go. 
For I find here are folks one may venture to know ! 
Sir Simon would gladly his Lordship attend. 
And my LcHrd would be pkasM with so cheerful a friend. 

So when we had wasted more bread at a breakfast 
Than the poor of our parish have ate for this week past, 
I saw an at once a prodigious great throng 
Come bustling, and rustling, and jostling along. 
For his Lordship was pkas'd that the company now 
To my Lady Bunbutter should curt'sey and bow ; 
And my Lady was pleased too, and seem'd vastly proud 
At once to receive all the thanks of a crowd : 
And when, like Chaldeans, we all had ador'd 
This beautiful image set up by my Lord, 
Some few insignificant folk went away. 
Just to fr^ow th' employments and calls of the day : 
But those who knew better their time how to spend, 
Tlie fiddling and dancing all chose to attend. 
Miss Clunch and Sir Toby performed a Cotillion, 
Just the same as our Susan and Bob the Postillion, 
All the while her mamma was expressing her joy, 
That her daughter the morning so well could employ* 
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Now why should the muse^ my dear mother^ relate 
The misfortunes that fall to the lot of the great ? 
As homewiard we came-^'tis ^ith soirow youVhear 
What a dreadful disaster jittended the Peer : 
For whether some envious god'liad decreed 
That a Naiad should long to ehndbk the hreed ; 
Or whether his Lordship was charm'd to h^hold 
His face in the stream, like Narcissus of old ; 
In han&ng old Lady Bumfidgit and daughter. 
This obsequious Lord tumbled into the water; 
But a nymph of the flood brought him safe to the boat; 
And I left all the ladies a-cleaning his coat. 

Thus the feast was concluded, as far as I hear. 
To the great satisfoction of all that were there. 
O may he gi?e breakfasts as long as he stays. 
For I ne'er ate a better in all my bom days. 

Ba/A,1766. 
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THE FAREWELL TO BATH. 

[ibid.] 

Aus, my dear moUicCt^oiu' evil and go^d 
By few udktinguisb'd^^y few andergt^od-! 
How oft are we: doomed to repent at the evA, 
TV events 4bat.oiir fJeagaptett prospects attend ! 
As Solon dedar'd^.ui thftlasl soene alone, 
Att4i0v^y^o£our.lile» aUowr sorrows^ a)« known* 
When first I.cameuhithtf for YS^KMiffr and windi 
To cure all distempers, and study mankind. 
How littk J dreamM of the tee^pest behind I 
I never once thought what a furious-Masti 
What storms of distress woidd overwhelm me at last* 
How wretched anv I ! what a fine declamation 
Might be made on the subject of my situation ! 
I'm a fable ! — an instance ! — and serve to dispense 
An example to all men of. spirit and sense. 
To all men of fashion, and all men of wealth. 
Who come to this place to recover their health : 
For my means are so small, and my bills are so large, 
I ne'er can come home till you send a discharge. 
Let the Muse speak the cause, if a Muse yet remain 
To supply me with rhymes, ai)d express all my pain* 



ANSITET.] THB ^ABEwkli t6 HA^. 179 

..'..., ... • * 

P^d bells^ and musicitos, 
Dnigs^ nurse, and physicians. 
Balls, raffles, subscriptions, aiid chairs ; 
Wigs, gowns, skins, and trimming. 

Good books for the women, 

' • . f^ . ' ' ' 

Flays, concerts, tea, negus, and prayei*s. 

I^d the folloiwing schemes, 
"Of all who it seems ' 
Make charity-bus'ness their care : 

A gamester decayM, 

And a prudisli old maid 
By gaiety brought to (fespair : 

A fiddler of note. 

Who, for lace on his cbat. 
To his tailor was much in arrears : 

An author of merit. 

Who wrote with such spirit 
The pillory took off his ears. 

A sum, my dear mother, far heavier yet. 
Captain Cormorant won when t leam'd lansquen^ ; 
Two hundred I paid him, and five am in debt : 
For the five I had nothing to do but to write; 
For the Captain^as very well-bred and poUte> 
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"■* -^ ■.-» *..• 

^ 4. 

And took, as he saw my expences were grea^ 
My bond, to be paid on the Clodpole estate ; 
And asks nothing more while the money is lent 
Ulan interest paid him at twenty per cent 

But Fin shocked to relate what distresses heM 

... • ' ^^ 

Miss Jenny, my sister, and Tabby and all. 

Miss Jenny, poor thing> from this Bath expedition, 

Was in hopes very soon to have chang'd her condition: 

But rumour has brought certain things to hf r ear, 

Which I ne'er will believe, yet am sorry to Y^edi; 

' lliat the Captain, her Ipver, her dear Romeo, 

Was banish'd the, army a great while ago : ^ ^ 

That his friends and his foes he alike can be6ray> 

And picks up a scandalous living by play/ 

But if e'er I could think that the Captain had cheated 

Or my dear cousin Jenny unworthily, treated. 

By all that is sacred I swear, for his pains 

I'd cudgel him first, and then blow out his brains, 

For the man I abhor like the devil, dear mother^ 

Who one thing conceals, and professes another. 

O how shall we know the right way to pursue ? 
Do the ills of mankind from religion accrue ? 
Religion designed to relieve all our care. 
Has broujjht my poor sister to grief and despair : 
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Now she talks of damnation, and screws up her face f 
Then prates about Roger, and spiritual grace ; 
Her sei^aes, alas I seem .at once gone astray^ --* 

No pen can describe it, no letter convey. 

... . . J 

But the man without sin, that Moravian Rabbi, 
Has perfectly cured the Chlorosis of Tabby ; 
And, if right I can judge, from her shape and her faoe^ 
She soon may produce him an infant of grace. 

Now they say that all people in our situation. 
Are very fiiie subjects for regeneration ; 
Btrt I think, my dear mother, the best we can do> 
Is to pack up our all, and return back to you. 

. ' -I. 

Parewell then, ye streams, . 

Ye poetical themes ! 
Sweet fountains for curing the spkeh ! 

Tm grieved to the heart 
... Without cash to depart. 

And quit this adorable scene 1 .' 

. t _ 

Where gaming and grace 

Each other embrace. 
Dissipation and piety meet ; ; 

May all who've a notion 
. Of cards or devotion, 
. Make Bath their delightful retreat t 
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THE HAUNCH OF VENISON; 

A POETICAL EPISTLE TO LORD CLARE. 

[goldsmith.] 

Thanks, my lord, for your venigon, for finer or fatter 
Never ranged in a forest, or smoked in a platter ; 
Hie baiineh was a picture for painters to study. 
The fat was so white, and the lean was so ruddy ; 
Though my stomach was sharp, I could scarce hdp re* 

gretting 
To spoil such a delicate picture by eating ; 
I had thoughts, in my chambers, to place it in view, 
To be shewn to my friends as a piece of virtii ; 
As in some Irish homses, where things are so so. 
One gammon of bacon hangs up for a show: 
But, for eating a rasher of what tliey take pride in. 
They'd as soon think of eating the pan it is fiy d in* 
But hold — ^let me pause — don't I hear you pronounce 
This tale of the bacon's a damnable bounce ; 
Well, suppose it a bounce^ —sure a poet may try. 
By a bounce now and then, to get courage to fly. 

But, my lord, it's no bounce : I protest in my tum> 
It's a truth— ^and your lordship may ask M^. Bum* 




To go on with niy ' tale — a^ I' gassed oii the Uaiihch^ 

I thought of a friend thkt was trusty and staunch ; 

So I cut it, and sent it to ReyridMIs undrest. 

To paint it, dr eat it, jtist as he likM bei^l 

Of tli^ riedk aiid the breast I Had next 16 di^ose ; 

n:wk8^ he^ aiid k Vr^^t that'idigUWiykl Mon^^ 

But in parting with tUei^ T wk^ pti22t^ a^ih. 

With the h6\^; and the Who, and' th^' where, and the 

whei^. 
There's H»— ^, ahd C^^—f, ahdKf— ^, and flt^^— ^^^ 
I think they Ithtk vcni8bii--f kfadw they leve beefi 
th^'si^y codhifyU^ti Hl^n^Ob T W £iit^^ iddhe, 
Foririffing' a biuhdcfr, dif piilSn'g a bti^^^^^^ 
But hang it-^t^y p6etff ^6' sddbiil can eat^ 
Your very good mutton's a very good treat ; 
Such dainti^'tb them ihelr health it might hiirt^ 
It's like sendiii^^^ rii&ki^ wheii waniing a slurt ' .'. . 
What tlius T ditoited; in reVetie centered. 
An a6c[tiaii]|fiaiiKe; a friend as he ektlM himself, entered.; 
An under-br^d, fiile-spbken fellow was he. 
And hesmfl*d as he'look'd at the venison and me. 
' Wh^t'have'W^'got heire ?— Wfcy this is good eating ! 
Your own I suppose— or Is It in waiting^' 
' Why whose should it be ? (cried I with a flounce,) 
I get these tliiVigi otfen ;*— but that was a bounce : 
' Som^ loirds, my a<cqvtaintaiice, thai settle the nation^ 
Are pleas'd to be kind — ^but I hate ostentation/ 
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' If that be the case then» cried he, ?ery gay^ 
I'm glad I have taken this house in my way. 
To-niorrow you take a poor dinner with me ; 
No words — ^I insist on*t — ^precisely at three : 
We'H Ijiare Johnson and Burke, all the wits will be there ; 
My 4M:quaintance is slight, or Fd ask my lord Claie. 
And, now that I think on% as I am a sinner! 
We wanted this venison to make out a dinner. 
tVliat say you, a pasty, it shall, and it mus^ 
^d my wife, little Edtty, is famous for crust 
Here, porter— ^this venison with me to Mile-end ; 
No stirring — ^I beg — ^my dear, friend — ^my dear firiend ! 
liius snatching his hat, he brush'd off like the windj 
And the porter and eatables foUow'd behind, 
• 

Left alone to reflect, having emptied my Ad£, 
And ' nobody with me at sea but myself;' 
Tho^ I could not help thinking my gentleman, hasty^ 
Yet Johnson, and Burke, and a good venison pasty* 
Were things that I never dislik'd in my life, 
Tho' clog'd with a coxcomb^ and Kitty his wife« 
SOf next day in due. splendour to make my approach^ 
I drove to his door in my own hackney coach. 

■ 

When come to the place where we all were to dine^ 
(A cbair-lumber'd closet just twelve feet by nine :) 
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My friend bade me welcome^ but struck me quite 

dumb. 
With tidings that Johnson and Burke would not come ; 
' For I knew it/ he cried, ' both eternally fail* 
The one with his speeches, and t'other with Thrale ; 
tfut no matter. Til warrant we'll make up the party. 
With two full as clever, and ten times as hearty« 
Xhe one is a Scotchman, the other a Jew, 
They both of them merry, and authors like you; 
TKe one writes the Snarler, the other the Scourge ; 
Some think he writes Cinna — ^he owns to Panurge/ 
While^thus he described them by trade and by name. 
They entered, and dinner was serv'd as they came. 

At the top a fried liver, and bacon were seen. 
At the bottom was tripe, in a swinging tureen ; 
At the sid^s there was spinage and pudding made hot ; 

t 

In th^ middle a place where the pasty — was not. 
Now, my lord, as for tripe it's my utter aversion. 
And your bacon I hate like a Turk or a Persian, 
So there I sat stuck, like a horse in a pound. 
While the bacon and liver went merrily round : 
"But what vex'd me most was that d ^'d Scottish 

rog^e. 
With his long-winded speeches, his smiles, aod hU 

brogue, ' 

4M • •-• **• 
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And, * madam, (quoth he) may this bit be my poisoDi 
A prettier dimier I never set eyes on ; 
Pray a slice of your liver, tho' may I be curst. 
But Tve eat of your tripe, tiU I'm ready to burst' 

* The tripe,' quoth the Jew, with his chocolate cbed^i 

* I could dine on this tripe seven days in a week: 
I like these here dinners so pretty and small; 

But your friend there, the doctcnr, eats nothing at aO.' 
' O — ^ho ! quoth my friend, hell come on in a trice, 
He's keeping a comer for something that's nice ; 
There's a pasty' — ' A pasty !' repeated the Jew ; 
' I don't care, if I keep a comer for't too.' 
' What the de'el, mon, a pasty !' re-echo'd the Scot, 
' Tlio' splitting, 111 still keep a comer for that' 

* We'll all keep a comer,' the lady cry'd out ; 
' We'll all keep a comer,* was echo'd about. 
While thus we resolv'd, and the pasty delay'd. 
With looks that quite petrified, enter'd the maid! 
A visA^c so sad, and so pale with affright, 
Wak'd Priam in drawing his curtains by night 

But wc quickly found out, for who could mistake her? 
That ulic come with some terrible news from the baker: 
Atid no it fill out, for that negligent sloven, 
llnd nliut out the pasty on shutting his oven. 
Hdtl nillomd thus — hut let similies drop— 
And now that I think on't, the story may stop. 




Tobe plain^ my good lord, it*8 hut lab6unhtt|flac'd. 
To send such good versses to one of your t^jke; 
YouVe got »i odd Boikiethiiig— ^a kihil of dii^erning-^* 
A relish — a taste — sickened over by fearning ; 
At least, it's your temper, 'is very well known. 
That you thtilk ve'i^ slightly of M that's your own. 
So, perhai[>B, in yoiir habits of thinking amiss. 
You may make a mistake, and think slightly of ftis. 



THE GRAND QUESTION DEBATED, 

Whether Hamilton^ Batvn should be turned vUa a BUr^ 

rack or a MaUhousc f 

[swift.] 

Thus spoke to toy lady the knight, full of care : . > 

* Let me have yoiir advice in a weighty affair. 

This Hamilton's Bawn, whilst it sticks on my hand, 

I lose by the house what I get by the land ; 

But how to dispose of it to the best bidder, . 

For a barrack or malthouse we now most cons^r. > 

' First, let me suppose I make it a malthouse, 
Her« 1 httve eonpwted tlie jptofitfra ftB t^ xk^ 
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Thereof nine-hundred pounds for labour and grain, 
I increase it to twelve, so three hundred remain ; 
A handsome addition finr wine and good cheer, 
lliree dishes a day, and three hogsheads a year. 
With a dozen ku^ vessels my vault shall be 8tor^d» 
No little scrub-joint shall come on my board ; 
And you and the Dean no more shall combine 
To stint me at night to one bottle of wine ; 
Nor shall I, for his humour, permit you to purloin 
A stone and a quarter of beef from my sirloin. 
If I make it a barrack, the crown is my tenant ; 
My dear ! I have pondei'd again and again <»i't ; 
In poundage and drawbacks I lose half my rent ; 
Whatever they give me I must be content. 
Or join with the court in ev*ry debate. 
And rather than that I would lose my estate/ 

Hius ended the knight ; thus began his meek wife $ 
' It must and it shall be a barrack, my hfe ! 
I'm grown a mere mopus ; no company comes 
But a rabble of tenants and rusty dull rums.* 
With parsons what lady can keep herself clean i 
Fm all over dauVd when I sit by the Dean. 
But if you will give us a barrack, my dear ! 
The Captain, I'm sure, will always come here : 



* Ac^twordialifllaadfoicapoorconitiyeleirgyBsm 
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I then shaU not talae his deanship a straw> ^^ 

For the captain^ I warranty will keep him in awe i •"■ ' 
Or should he pretend to he brisk and alert> ^ 

Will tell him that chaplains should not be so pert ; 
That men of his coat should be minding their piraj^rs^ 
And not among ladies to g^?e themseWes airs/ 

• r 

Thus arguM my lady> but argued in rain ; 
The knight his opinion resolv'd to maintain. 

" But Hannah, who listen'd to all that was pa8t> 
And could not endure so vulgar a taste. 
As soon as her ladyship callM to be dressM, 
Cry^d, ' Madam, why surely my master^s possessed! 
Sir Arthur the maltster! how fine it will sound! 
rd rather the Bawn were sunk under ground. 
But, madam, I guess'd there would never come good> 
When I saw him so often with Darby and Wood. 
And liow my dream's out ; for I was a^^ream'd 
That I saw a huge rat ; O dear ! how I scream'd ; ' 
And after, methought, I had lost my new shoes ; 
And Molly she said I should hear some ill news. 

' Dear madam ! had you but the spirit to tease. 
You might have a barrack whenever you please : ' 
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And^ madam, I always believ'd you so 9tQut>. 
That for twenty, denials you woid4 fiot giire out« . 
If I had a husband like him, I pupt^ii^ 
Till he gave m^ my ynXi I would give, him no. icest ; 
And rather than come in the same pair of sh^ets; 
With such a crosB.m^ip, I would lie in the streetSr . 
But, madam, I beg you contriTc and invent. 
And worry him out till he gives hi| copsent. 

' Dear madam, whene'er of a barrack I think. 
An' I yrere to be hai^g'd I can't, sle^p a wink ^ 
For if a new crotchet comes into i^y brain, 
I can't get it out, tho' I'd never so fain.. 
I hajLCj already a barrack contriv'd 
At Han|il^n'8;Baivn, and the troop is arriv'd; 
Of this, to be sure. Sir Arthur has warning, 
Apd waits on the captain betimes the next morning. ^ 

' Now see.when they m^et how their honours behave : 
Noble captain ! your servant — ?5ir; Arthur! your dave. 
You honour me much-r-The honour is mine-^ 
^was a sad rainy night — ^but the morning is fine— . 
Pray how does my lady ? — ^My wife's at your service — 
I thipk I have seen her picture by Jarvis — 
Good-^morrow, good captain !— I'll wait oh y6u dowii!— * 
You sha'n't stir a foot — ^You'll think me a clown — 
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For all the worlds captain, not half an inch further--* 
You must be obeyed ; Your servant. Sir Arthur; 
My humble respects to my lady ixnknownr-^ 
I hope you will use my house as your own.' 

' Go bring me my smock, and leave off your prat^ ; 
Thou hast certainly gotten a cup in thy pate/ 
' Pray, madam, be quiet; what was it I said?-r 
You had like to have put it quite out of my head/ 

' Next day, to be sure, the captain will come 
At the head of his troop, with trumpet and drum. 
Now, madam, observe how he marches in state ; 
The man with the kettle-drum enters the gate : 
Dub, dub, a-dub, dub. The trumpeters follow ; 
Tantara, tantara ; while all the boys holla. 
>See now comes the captain all daubM with gold lace : 
O law ! the sweet gentleman ! look in his face ; 
And see how he rides like a lord of the land. 
With the fine flsuning sword that he holds in his hand ; 
And his horse, the dear crher ! it prances and rears 
With ribands in knots at its tail and its ears. 
At last comes the troop, by the word of command. 
Drawn up in our court, when the captain cries, stand ! 
Your ladyship lifts up the sash to be seen, 
(For sure I had dizenM you out like a queen,) 
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The captain, to shew he is proud of the favour. 
Looks up to your window, and cocks up his beaver ; 
(His beaver is cockM, pray madam, mark that. 
For a captain of horse never takes ofiPhis hat. 
Because he has never a hand that is idle. 
For the right holds the sword, and the left holds the 

bridle,) 
Then fiouridies thrice his sword in the air. 
As a compliment due to a lady so fkir ! 
(How I tremble to think of the blood it hath spilt!] 
Then he lowers down the point, and kisses the hilt-^ 
Your ladyship smiles, and thus you begin : 
Pray, captain, be pleasM to alight and walk in. 
The captain salutes you with. congee profound. 
And your ladyship curtsies half-way to the ground. 

' Kit, run to your master, and bid him come to us J 
I'm sure he'll be proud of the honour you do us : 
And, captain, you'll do us the favour to stay, . 
And tak^ a short dinner hei^ with us to day : 
You*re heartily welcome ; but as for good cheer. 
You come'in the very worst time of the year : 
If I had expected so worthy a guest — 
Lord ! madam ! your ladyship sure is in jest ; 
You banter me, madam — the kingdom must grant 
You officers, captain, are so complaisant — 
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" Hist, hussy ! I think I hear somebody coming.*'— 
No, madam ; 'tis only Sir Arthur a-humming. 

» To shorten my tale, (for I hate a long story,) 
The captain at dinner appears in his glory : 
The dean and the doctor hare humbled their pride. 
For the captain's entreated to sit by your side ; 
And, because he's their betters, you carve for him first; 
The parsons for envy are ready to burst : 
The servants, amazed, are scarce ever able 
To keep off their eyes as they wait at the table ; 
And Molly and I have thrust in oUt nose 
To pe^p at the captain in all' his fine clo'es. 
Dear madam ! be sure he's a fine spoken man ; 
IX> but hear on the clergy how glib his tongue ran : 
And tnadam, says he, if such dinners you give, 
Youll never want parsons as long as you live ; 
1 ne'er knew a parson without a good nose. 
But the devil's as welcome wherever he goes. 
Why d — me, tHey bid us reform and repent. 
But, z — iJ, by their looks they never keep lent. 
Mister Curate, for all your grave looks, I'm afraid 
You cast a sheep's eye op her ladyship's- maid; 
I wish she would lend you her pretty white hand 
In mending your cassock and smoothing your band : 

VOL. II. K 
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(For the dean was 90 shabby, and looked like a ninny, 
That the captain sappos'd he was curate to Jenny.*) 

' Never since I was bom did I hear so much wit, 
And, madam, I laogh'd, till I thought I should split : 
So then you look'd scornful, and snift at the dean. 
As who should say. Now, am I skinny and leanPf 
But he durst not so much as open his lips. 
And the doctor was plaguily down in the hips.' 

Thus. merciless Hannah ran on in her talk. 
Till she heard the dean call, ' WiU your ladyship walk? 
Her ladyship answers, ' I am just coming down :' 
Then turning to Hannah, and forcing a frown, 
Althp' it was plain in her heart she was glad, 
Cry'd ' Hussy ! why sure the wench is g^ne mad: 
How could these chimeras get into your brains ?— * 
Come hither, and take this old gown for your pains. 
But the dean, if this secret should come to his ear^ 
Will never have done with his gibes and his jeers : 
For your life, not a word of the matter, I charge ye, 
Give me but a barrack, a fig for the clergy.* 

* The Doctor's name was Jenny* 
t A Nick-name for my lady. 
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THE ELEPHANT IN THE MOON. 

[butler.] 

A learn'd society of late. 

The glory of a foreign state. 

Agreed, upon a summer's night. 

To search the Moon hy her own light ; 

To take an inventory of all 

Her real estate, and personal; 

And make an accurate survey 

Of all her lands, and how they lay. 

As tpue as that of Ireland, where 

The sly surveyors stole a shire : 

Tobsefve her country, how 'twas planted. 

With what sW abounded most, or wanted; 

And make the proper'st observations 

For setthng of new plantations. 

If the Society should incUne 

Tattempt so glorious a design. 

This was the purpose of their meeting, 
For which they chose a time as fitting. 
When, at the full, her radiant light 
And influence too were at theii* height 
And now the lofty tube, the scale 
With which they heav'n itself assail^ 

*K 
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Was mounted full against the Moon, 
And all stood ready to.fall on ; 'J 

Impatient who should have the honour 
To plant an ensign first upon her. 

When one^ who for his deep belief 
Was virtuoso then in chief, . 

Approved the most profound and wise. 
To solve impossibilities. 
Advancing gravely, to apply 
To th' optic glass his judging eye, 
Cry'd, Strange! — ^then reinforced his sight 
Against the Moon with all his might. 
And bent his penetrating brow. 
As if he meant to gaze her through ; 
When all the rest began t'admire. 
And, like a train, from him took fire. 
Surprised with wonder, beforehand. 
At what they did not understand, 
Cry'd out, impatient to know what 
The matter was they wonder'd at. 

Quoth he, Th' inhabitants o' th' Moon, 

I 

Who, when tlie sun shines hot at noon. 

Do live in cellars under ground. 

Of eight miles deep, and eighty round, 

(In which at once they fortify 

Against the sun and th' enemy) 

Which they count towns and cities there. 

Because their people's civiller 
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Than those rude peasants that are found 
To Hve upon the upper ground, 
Caird Privolvans, with whom they are 
Perpetually in open war ; 
And now hoth armies^ highly 'nraged. 
Are in a hloody fight engaged. 
And many fall on hoth sides slain. 
As hy the glass ^tis clear and plain. 
Look quickly then, that every one 
May see the fight before 'tis done. 

With that a great philosopher. 
Admired, and famous far and near. 
As one of singular invention. 
But universal comprehension, 
Apply'd one eye, and half a nose> 
Unto the optic engine close : 
For he had lately undertook 
To prove, and pubUsh in a bool^ 
That men whose nat'ral eyes are out. 
May, by more powerful art, be brought 
To see with th* empty holes, as plain 
As if their eyes were in again ; 
And if they chanced to fail of those. 
To make an optic of a nose. 
As clearly it may, by those thai wear 
But spectacles, be made appear. 
By which both senses being united. 
Does render them much better sighted. 

*k3 
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This g^at maD^ having fixt both sights^ 
To view the formidable fights. 
Observed his best, and then cry'd oat, ' . 
The battle's desperately fought; 
The gallant Subvolvani rally. 
And from their trenches make a safly 
Upon the stubborn enemy. 
Who now begin to rout and fly. 

Quoth he, A stranger sight appears 
Than e'er was seen in all the spheres ! 
A wonder more unparalleled. 
Than ever mortal tube beheld ; 
An elephant from one of those 
Two mighty armies is broke loose. 
And with the horror of the fight 
Appears amazed, and in a fright : 
Look quickly, lest the sight of us 
Should cause the startled beast f imboss. 
It is a large one, far more gr^t 
Than e'er was bred in Afric yet. 
From which we boldly may infer,. 
The Moon is much the fruitfuUer. 
And since the mighty Pyrrhus brought 
Those living castles first, 'tis thought. 
Against the Romans, in the field. 
It may an argument be held, 
(Arcadia being but a piece. 
As his dominions were, of Greece) 
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To prove what this illustrious person 

Has made so noble a discourse on^ 

And amply sati^fy'd us all 

Of the Privolvans' originaL 

That Elephants are in the Moon, 

Though we had now discovered none. 

Is easily made manifest. 

Since, from the greatest to the leasts 

All other stars and constellations 

Have cattle of all sorts of nations. 

And heaven, hke a Tartar's hoard. 

With great and num'rous droves is stored : 

And if the Moon produce by nature 

A people of so vast a stature, 

'Tis consequent she should bring forth 

Far greater beasts, too, than the earth, 

(As by the best accounts appears 

Of all our greatest discoverers) 

And that those monstrous creatures there 

Are not such rarities as here. 

Meanwhile the rest had had a sight 
Of all pvticulars o' th' fight, . 
And ev'ry man, with equal care. 
Perused of th' Elephant his share,. 
Proud of his interest in the glory 
Of so miraculous a story ; 
When one, who for his excellence 
In beight'ning.wordsj and shadVing sensCjt. 

*k3 
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And magnifying all he writ 
With curious microso^ic wit> 
Was magnify'd himsdf no less 
In home and foreign colleges. 
Began, transported with the twang 
Of his own trillo, thus t* harangue. 

Most excellent and virtuous friends, 
This great discovery makes amends 
For all our unsuccessful pains. 
And lost ezpence of time and brains : 

For, by this sole phsenomenon, 

« 

We 'ave gotten ground upon the Moon, 
And gainM a pass, to hold dispute 
With all the planets that stand out; 
To carry this most virtuous war 
Home to the door of every star. 
And plant th' artillery of our tubes 
Against their proudest magnitudes ; 
To stretch our victories beyond 
Th' extent of planetary ground. 
And fix our engines, and our ensigns. 
Upon the fixt stars' vast dimensions, 
(Which Archimede, so long ago. 
Durst not presume to wish to do) 
And prove if they are other suns. 
As some have held opinions. 
Or windows in th' empyreum. 
From whence those bright effluvias come 
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Like flames of fire (as others guess) 
That shine i^ tb' mouths of furnaces. 
Nor is this all we have achieyed^ 
But more, henceforth to be believed. 
And have no more our best designs. 
Because they're ours, believed ill signs. 
T' out-throw, and stretch, and to enlarge. 
Shall now no more be laid t'our charge ; 
Nor shall our ablest virtuosos 
Prove arguments for cofEee-houses ; 
Nor those devices, that are laid 
Too truly on us, nor those made 
Hereafler, gain belief among 
Our strictest judges, right or wrong ; ' 
Nor shall our past misfortunes more 
Be chained upon the ancient score ; 
No more our making old dogs young 
Make men suspect us still i' th' wrong ; 
Nor new-invented chariots draw 
The boys to course u^ without law ; 
Nor putting pigs t' a bitch to nurse. 
To turn them into mongrel-curs. 
Make them suspect our sculls are brittle. 
And hold too much wit,- or too litde; 
Nor shall our speculatkms, whether 
An elder-stidc will save the lea&er 
Of school-hoys' breeches ^rom the rod> 
* Make all.we do appear as odd 
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r 

Hiis one discorery's enoagb 
To Uke an former scandals o£f^ 
But since the world's incredulous 
Of an our scrutinies^ and us^ 
And with a prejudice prevents 
Our best and worst experiments, 
(As if they were destin'd to miscarry 
In consort try'd,, or solitary) 
And since it is uncertain wheit 
Such wonders wiU occur agen^ 
Let us as cautiously contriye 
To draw an exact narrative . 
Of what we every one can swear 
Our eyes themselves have seen appear^ 
That, when we publish the account. 
We aU may take our oaths upon't. 

This said, they aU with one consent 
Agreed ta draw up th' instrument. 
And, for the general satisfaction. 
To print it in the next transaction. 
But whilst the chie& were drawing up- 
lliis strange memoir o* th' telescope. 
One,, peeping in the tube by chance, . 
Beheld the Elephant advance. 
And from the west side of the Moon«- 
To th' east was in a moment gone. 
This being related, gave a stop 
To what the re«t were drawing up^. 
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And ev'ry man^ amazed anew 

How it could possibly be true. 

That any beast should run a race- * 

So monstrous, in so short a space. 

Resolved, however, to make it good. 

At least as possible as he could. 

And rather his own eyes -condemn. 

Than question what he'd seen with them. 

While all were thus resolved, a man 
OL great renown there thus began — 
lis strange, I grant ! but who can say 
What cannot be, what can, and may ? 
Especially at so hugely vast 
A distance as this wonder's placed. 
Where the least error of the sight 
May shew things false, but never right ; 
Nor can we try them, so far o(t. 
By any sublunary proof: 
For who can say that Nature there 
Has the same laws she goes by here ? 
Nor is it like she has inftised. 
In every species there produced. 
The same efforts she does confer 
Upon the same productions here; 
Since those with us, of several nations. 
Have such prodigious variations. 
And she a£fects so much to use ^ 
Variety in ail she does, • n 
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Hence may b' inferred that;, though I gnmt 
WeVe seen i' th' Moon an WgA^i^t, 
That Elephant may di£^ so 
From those upon the earth below. 
Both in his bulk, and force, and qpee^r 
As being of a di£ferent breed. 
That though our own are but slow-paoed> 
Theirs there may fly, or nm as fi»|y 
And yet be Elephants, no kas 
Than those of Indian pedigrees. 

This said, another of great worth. 
Famed for his learned works put forth, 
Look'd wise, then said — ^AU this is true^ 
And learnedly observed by you ; 
But there's another reason for't. 
That falls but very little short 
Of mathematic demonstration. 
Upon an accurate calculation. 
And that is — ^As the earth and moon 
Do both move contrary upon 
Their axes, the rapidity 
Of both their motions cannot be ' 

But so prodigiously fast. 
That vaster spaces may be past 
In l^ss time than the beast has gone. 
Though he'ad no motion of his own. 
Which we -can take no measure of. 
As you have clear'd by learned proo£ 
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This granted> we may boldly thence 
Lay claim t* a nobler inference. 
And make this g^reat phaenomenon 
(Were there no other) senre alone 
To clear the grand hypothesis 
Of the motion of the earth from this. 

With this they all -were satisiyd. 
As men are wont o' th' bias'd side* 
Applauded the profound dispute* 
And grew more gay and resohite. 
By haying overcome all doubt. 
Than if it never had falFn out ; 
And, to complete their narrative. 
Agreed t* insert this strange retrieve. 

But while they were diverted all 
With wording the memorial. 
The foot-boys, for diversion too> 
As having nothing else to do. 
Seeing the telescope at leisure, 
Tum'd virtuosos for their pleasure ; 
Beg^ to gaze upon the Moon, 
As those they waited on htUd done. 
With monkeys' ingenuity, 
Thsit love to practise what they see ; 
When one,' whose turn it was to peep. 
Saw son^thing in the engine creep. 
And, viewing well, discovered more 
Than all the leam'd had done before. 
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Quoth he, A httle thing is slunk ^ 
Into the long star-gazing trunk. 
And now is gotten down so nigh, 
I have him just against mine eye. 

This heing overheard by one 
Who was not so far overgrown 
' In any virtuous speculation. 
To judge with mere imagination. 
Immediately he made a guess 
At solving all appearances, 
A way far more significant 
Than all their hints of th' Elephant, 
And found upon a second view. 
His own hypothesis most triie ; 
For he had scarce apply'd his eye 
To th' engine, but immediately 
He found a n^ouse was gotten in 
The hollow tube, and, shut between 
The two glass windows in restraint. 
Was swell'd into an Elephant, 
And proved the virtuous occasion 
Of all this learned flissertation : 
And, as a mountain heretofore 
Was great with child, they say, and bore 
A silly paouse; this mouse, as strange. 
Brought forth a mountain in exchange. 
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Xo print, or not to print — ^that is the question. 
Whether 'tis better in a trunk to bury 
The quirks and crotchets of outrageous Fancy, 
Or send a well-wrote copy to the press. 
And, by disclosing, end them. To print, to doubt 
No more ; and by one act to say we end 
The head-ach, and a thousand natural shocks 
Of scribbling frenzy — ^'tis a consummation 
Devoutly to be wished. To print — ^to beam 
From the same shelf with Pope, in calf well bound : 
To sleep, perchance, with Quarles-^Ay, there's the rub— 
For to what class a writer may be doomed. 
When he hath shuffled off some paltry stuffy 
Must give us pause. There's the respect that makes 
Th' unwilling poet keep his piece nine years. 
For who would bear th* impatient thirst of fame. 
The pride of conscious merit, and 'bove all. 
The tedious importunity of friends. 
When as himself might his quietus make. 
With a bare inkhom ? Who would fardles bear ? 

K 2 
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To groan and sweat under a load of wit ? 
But that the ti^eadof steep FmiaaBiuf^liill, 
That undiscovered country, with whose bays 
Few travellers return, puzzles the will. 
And makes us rather bear to Mye unknown. 
Than run the hazard to be known, and damnU 
Thus critics do make cowards of us alL 
And thus the healthful fkce of many a poem 
Is sickhed o^er with a pale manuscript ; 
And enterprizers of great fire and spirit. 
With this regard from Dodsley turn away. 
And lose the name of Authors. 



THE PROGRESS OF DISCONTENT. 

■ « 

[t, WARTON.] 

When now mature in classic knowledge^ 
The joyful youth is sent to college. 
His father comes, a vicar plain. 
At Oxford bred — in Anna's reign. 
And thus in form of humble suitor. 
Bowing, accosts a revVend tutor : 

' ' Sir, I'm a Glo'stershire divine. 
And this my eldest son of nine ; 
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My wife's ambitioii and my o'wn 
Was that this child sh<H4ld weUr a gown : 
ru warrant that his good behaviour 
Will justify youf future ftivour ; 
And for his parts,, |o tell the truths 
My sonVa very foi'ward youth ; 
Has Horace aU by heart-^yOu'd wonder-^ 
And mouths out H^^^ef^i! Qreek Hke thunder. 
If you'd exafloliiiff — «M tdif^ithiin* 
A scholarship w^mld nicdy fit him ; 
• That he succeeds 'tis ,len'to one ; 

Your vote and interest. Sir i^— -'tis done. 

' ' ' < ■ 

Our pupil's hppes;, though iwi^^ defeated. 
Are with a scholarship completed. 
A scholarship but half maintaiQ9> 
And collegeirules are heavy 'chains: 
In garret dark he smokes and puns, 
A prey to disciphne and duns; 
But now, intent on new designs. 
Sighs for a fellowship— and fines. 

When nine full tedious winters past. 
That utmost wish is crown'd at last : 
But the rith prize no sooner got. 
Again he quarrels with his> lot^ 
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' These fellowships are pretty things. 

We live indeed like petty kings : 

But who can bear to waste his whole age 

Amid the dulness of a college, 

Debar'd the common joys of life. 

And that prime bliss — a loving wife! 

O ! what's a table richly- spread. 

Without a woman at Its head! 

Would some snug benefice but fall. 

Ye feasts, ye dinners ! farewell all ! 

To offices rd bid adieu, * 

Of Dean, Vice Praes.-p-of Bursar too ; 

Come joys, that rural quiet yields. 

Gome tythes, and house, and fruitful fields ! 

Too fond of freedom and of ease 
A patron's vanity to please. 
Long time he watches, and by stealth. 
Each frail incumbent's doubtful health : 
At length, and in his fortieth year, 
A living drops — two hundred clear ! 
With breast elate beyond expression. 
He hurries down to take possession, J 

With rapture views the sWeet retreat — 
' What a convenient house ! how neat ! 
For fuel here's sufficient wood : . 
Pray God the cellars may be good ! 
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The gard/en — that must be new planM— 7 
Shall these old fashion'd yew trees stand ? ' 
O'er yonder vacant plot shall rise 
The flowery shrub of thousand dyes : 
Yon wall that feels the southern rty. 
Shall blush with ruddy fruitage gay: 
While thick beneath its aspect warm. 
O'er well-ranged hives'the bees shall swarm. 
Prom whicb> ere long, of golden gleam 
• Metheglin's luscious juice shall stream : 
This awkward hut, o*er-grown with ivy. 
We'll alter to a modem privy : 
Up yon gfeen slope of hazels trim. 
An avenue so cool and dim 

* 

Shall to an arbour at the end. 
In spite of gout, entice a friend. 
My predecessor lov'd devotion — 
3ut of a garden had no notion.* 

— I 

Continuing this fantastic farce on. 
He now commences country parson. 
To make his character entire. 
He weds — a cousin of the 'Squire ; 
Not over-weighty in the purse. 
But many doctors have done worse : 
And though she boasts no charms divine. 
Yet she can carve, and make birch wine. 
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V 

Thu& fixt> pontent he taps his barrel. 
Exhorts his neighbours not to quarrel ; 
Finds his churchwardens.have discerning 
Both in good liquor, and good learning; 
With tythes his barns replete he sees ; 
And chuckles o'er his surplice^feet;" 

Studies to find out latent dues, 

I . • "... 

And regulates the state of pews; 
Rides a sleek mare with purple liousing. 
To shajre the monthly club's carousing : 
Of Oxford pranks facetious tells. 
And — ^but on Sun^aj's^h^ars no belb; • 
Sends presents of his choicest firuit. 
And prunes himself each sapless shoot ; 
Plants cauliflowers, and boasts to rear 
The earliest melons of the year ; 
Thinks alteration charming work is. 
Keeps bantam cocks^ and feeds his turkies ; 
Builds in his copse a favourite bench. 
And stores the pond with carp apd tench. 

But ah ! too so6n his thoughtless breast 
By cares domestic is opprest ; 
And a third butcher's bill, and brewing. 
Threaten inevitable ruin : 
For children fresh expences yet. 
And l)icky now for school is fit. 
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' Wtiy did I sell my cottage life/ 
He cries, ' for benefice and wife I 
Return^ ye days, when endless pleasure 
I found in reading, or in leisure ! 
When calm around the common room 
I puff'd fny daily pipe's perfume ! 
Rode for a stomach, and inspected^ 
At annual bottlings, corks selected : 
And dined untaxed, untroubled, under 
The portrait of our pious Founder ! 
When impositions were supplied • 
To light my pipe-K>r sooth my pride-* 
No cares were then for forward peas, 
A yearly-longing wife to please ; 
My thoughts no christening dinners crost. 
No children cried for buttered toast; 
And every night I went to bed. 
Without a modus in my head !' . 

Oh ! trifling head, and fickle heart ! 
Chagrined at whatsoe'er thou art ; 
A dupe to follies yet untried. 
And sick of pleasures scarce enjoy'd ! 
Each prize possessed, thy transport ceases. 
And in pursuit alone it pleases. 

K 3 




ADVICE TO A. LAHt. 

LOBO LTTTELTOer^j 

ii!E rounaeisot a i head, ^^^iw^a^ bcar» 
7oo rou^nly ^ina to pieaae a lady's car, 
"lUike itie rlair'riea <-i l i overs pciu 
"ncQ trnths a« xvomeu seidom leam nrom mau 
.Vor ihinK I ;iraiae vou lil. .vbeii ifaua Esheir 
«Vhat temaie 'amty mu^it rear t:o know : 
Some iiient'> inine. o ilarc to i)e -incerr. 
Hut i^eater rour<-. ^mcericy lo bean 

Bard ia the rbmme that your ^x ;ittends-;: 
Women, !ike .irinces, iind few real friemls : 
All .vho .ipproatii rhem "heir «>wn ends pursue ; 
lowers and ministers ore ^eidom :nie. 
H^-nce «)tt from ileaaon iieedless Beauty acrays^ 
And the inost misieii ^iide :he oiosc betrays; 
fienre by fond ilreams oi fancied ptiwV amusecSr 
\V -vn moat ye Tyrannize, you re mosc abuKtL 

rViiat iH your ^x'* earliest, latest care, 
Y'%nr b«^rt'* anpremc ambition r To be lair. 
friT thiH the tmlet er^ry thought employsy 
H^i^c^ »l^ the toiU ot' dres*, and all the joys ; 
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For this« hands> lips^ and eyes, are put to schoolj 

And each instructed feature has its rule : 

And yet how few have learnt^ when this is giv*n. 

Not to disgrace the partial boon of Heav*n ! 

How few with all their pride of form can move ! 

How few'are lovely, that were made for love ! 

Do you, my Fair, endeavour to possess 

An elegance of mind as well as dress; 

Be that your ornament, and know to please 

By graceful Nature^s unaffected ease* 

Nor make to dang'rous wit a vain pretence. 
But wisely rest content with modest sense ; 
For wit, like wine, intoxicates the brain. 
Too strong for feeble women to sustain ; 
Of those who claim it, more than half have none ; 
And half of those who have it, are undone. 

Be still superior to your sex*s arts, . - 

Nor think dishonesty a proof of parts : 
For yod the plainest is the wisest rule, 
A cunning woman is a knavish fool. 

Be good yourself, nor think another's shame 
Can raise your merit, or adorn your fame, 
prudes rail at whores ; as statesmen in disgrace^ / 
At ministers ; because they wish their place« 
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Virtoe is ^UDiftUe, inild, serene; 
Without, an beauty; and all peace« within : 
The honour of a prude is rage and 8t<ntn> 
Tis ugliness in its most frightful form ; 
Fiercely it sts^nds, d^fyipg gods and mep« 
As fiery monsters guard a giant's den. 

Seek to be good, but aim not to be great ; 
A woman's nobljest station is retreat : 
Her fairest virtues fly from public sight ; 
Domestic worth — ^that shuns too strong a light. 

• * • 

To roqgher man Ambition's task resign : 
Tis ours in senates or in courts to ^ine ; 
To labour for a sunk, corrupted state. 
Or dare the rage of .envy, and be great. 
One only care your gentle breast should move, 
IV important bus'ness of your life is love : 
To this great point direct your constant aim. 
This makes your happiness, and this your fame» 

Be never cool reserve with passion join'd ; 
With caution choose; but then be fondly kind: 
The selfish heart, that, but by halves, is giv'n. 
Shall find no place in Love's delightful heav'n; 
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Here, sweet extremes, alone, can truly bles# : 
The virtvie of a lover is excess. 

A maid unaskM may own a well-placed flame ; 
Not loving first, but loving wrong is shame. 

Contemn the little pride of giving pain. 
Nor think that conquest justifies disdain. 
Short is the period of insulting pow'r ; 
Offended Cupid finds his vengeful hour; 
Soon will resume the empire which he gave. 
And soon the tyrant shall become the slave. 

Blest is the maid, and worthy to be blest. 
Whose soul entire By him she loves possest, 
Feels ev'ry vanity in fondness lost. 
And asks no pow'r but that of pleasing most: 
Hers is the bliss, in just return, to prove 
The honest warmth of undissembled love ; 
For her, inconstant man might cease to range. 
And g^titude forbid desire to change. 

• 

But lest harsh Care the lover's peace destroy. 
And roughly blight the tender buds of Joy, 
Let Reason teach what Passion fain would hide. 
That Hymen's bands by Prudence should be tied* 




[lOID ITTTELTOll' 

Vow in 



If ai^TT Fottime on their vnion finmn ; ^'; .. 

So€o wiH the fiitteTiiig dream of fabe be o'er^^ \</\ 



v> 



And dor'd inucimtioQ cheat no more. '^W:^ 

Then, waking to die sense of lasting pun. 



With mutual tears the nuptial coodi they stain ; 
And that fond knY, which should afford reliel^ 
Docs but increase the anguish of their grief : 
While both could easier their own sorrows bear. 
Than the sad knowledge of each other^s care. 

Yet may you rather feel that rirtuous pain. 
Than sell your Tiolaled charms for gain; 
Than wed the wretch whom you demise or hale> 
For the Tain glare of useless wealth or state. 
The most abandon'd prostitutes are they 
Who not to love, but avarice, fall a prey : 
Nor aught avails' the specious name of wife : 
A maid so wedded is a whore for life. 

Ev'n in the happiest choice, where fav'ring Heav'a 
Has equal love and easy fortune given. 
Think not, the husband gained, that all is done ; 
The prize of happiness must still be won : 
And ofl the careless find it to their cost. 
The lover in the husband may be lost ; 
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The Graces might, alone^ his heart allure : 
They and the Virtues^ meetins^, must secure. 

Let ev*n your prudence wear the pleasing dresa 
Of care for him, and anxious tenderness. 
From kind concern ahout his weal or wo. 
Let each dopiestic duty seem to flow. 
The household sceptre if he hids you bear, ' • 

Make it your pride his servant to appear ; 
Endearing thus the common acts of life. 
The mistress still shall charm him in the wife : 
And wrinkled age shall unobservM come on^ 
Before his eye perceives one beauty gone : 
Ev'n o'er your c<jld, your ever-sacred urn. 
His constant flame shall unextinguishM bum. 

Thu& I, Belinda, would your charms improve. 
And form your heart to all the arts of love. ..; 
The task were harder, to secure my own 
Against the pow'r of those already known ; 
For well you twist the secret chains that bind> 
With gentle force, the captivated mind ; 
SkillM every soft attraction to employ. 
Each flatt'ring hope, and each alluring joy : 
I own your gepius^. and from.you receive 
The rules of pleasing, which to you I give* 



SOULOQUT 







Od her rak^d ana recho'd her ilnMniii^ ka^ 
SlieMg;li'd, aBdtteiiBpluBlmaooefllBsud: 



' Ah ! wbat <raik it to be Jtnn^ and fiir. 
To DKire with oegiigenoe, to dress with care ? 
What worth have all the dnnns oar piide cm boasi 
If aU ID envious solitude are lost ? 
Where none admire, 'tis usdess to excel ; 
Where none are beaux, 'tis vain to be a bde : 
Ikautjf like wit, to judges should be shewn ; 
Both inotft are valued where thej best are known. 
Willi every grace of nature, or of art, 
W<i cannot break one stubborn country heart : 
llic brutetf, insensible, our power defy : 
To love, exceeds a 'squire's capacity. 
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The town^ the court, is^ l>eaii^y'8 proper qphere ; 

That is our heav'n, and we are angels there : 

In that gay circle thousand Cupids rove ; 

The court of Britain is the court of Love. 

How has my conscious heart with triumph gl^d. 

How have my q>aritling eyes their transport shewed. 

At each distinguish^! birth-night ball to see 

The homagt due to- empire paid to me ! 

When every eye > was iix*d on me alotie^ 

And dreaded mine more than the monarch's frown; 

When rival statesmen f(»r my favour strove^ 

Less jealous in their powe^ tjxan in their love. 

Chang'd is the scene, and all my glories die. 

Like flowers transplanted to a colder sky ; 

Lost is the dear delight of giving pain. 

The tjHI^Mlt Joy €|f lie^ring plav^ eoivplsi^^^ 

In stupid indolence my life is spent. 

Supinely calm and dully innocent : 

Unbless'd I wear my useless time away. 

Sleep, wretched maid ! all night, and dream all day ; 

Qo at set hours to dinner atid to prayer, ;' 

For dulness ever must be regular. 

Now with mama at tedious whist I play. 

Now without scandal drink insipid tea. 

Or in the ^rden breathe the country air. 

Secure from, meeting any tempter tb^re; 
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From books to work^ from work to books I roye> 

And am, alas ! at leisure to improTe. 

Is this the life a beauty ought to lead? 

Were eyes so. radiant only made to read? 

These fingers, at whose touch eY^n age would glow. 

Are these of use fM* nothing but to sew ? 

Sure erring nature never could design 

To form a housewife in a mould like mine I 

O Venus ! queen and guardian of the fm. 

Attend propitious to thy vot'fy's prayer ; 

Let me revisit the dear town again. 

Let me be seen ! — Could I that wish obtain. 

All other fishes my own pow^r would gain/ 



EPISTLE TO A LADY IN TOWN^ 

Soon after, her leaving the Country. 

[JENYNS.] 

Whilst you, dear maid, o'er thousands bom to reign* 

For the gay town exchange the rural plain. 

The cooling breeze and evening walk forsake 

For stifling crowds, which your own beauties make; 

Thro' circling joys while you incessant stray. 

Charm in the Mall, and sparkle at the play » 
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Think (if successive vanities can spare 

One thought to love) what cruel pangs I bear. 

Left in^ these plains all wretched, and alone. 

To weep with fountains, and with echoes groan. 

And mourti incessantly that fatal day. 

That all my bliss with Chloe snatchM away. 

Say by what arts I can relieve my pain, 
Music, verse, all I try, but try in vain ; 
In vain the breathing flute my hand employs^ 
Late the companion of my CMoe's voice, 
•Nor HandeFs nor CoTcUi's tuneful airs 
Can harmonise my soul, or sooth my cares ; 
Thos^ once-lov*d med'cines unsuccessful prove. 
Music, alas ! is but the voice of love ! 
In vain I oft harmonious lines peruse. 
And seek for aid from Pope's and PrioPs muse ; 
Their treacherous numbers but assist the foe. 
And call forth scenes of sympathising wo: 
Here Heloise mourns her absent lover's charms. 
There parting Emma sighs in Henry's arms ; 
Their loves like mine ill-fated I bemoan. 
And in their tender sorrows read my own. • 

Restless sometimes, as oft the moamful dove 

r 

Forsakes her nest, forsaken by her iove^ 
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I flj firoHi hami^ and sed: die sacred fields *^ 

Where Cam's old um its abcr cmreDt yields. 

Where solemn tov'rs o'eilook eaidi mossy groye> 

As if toguard it firam th' assaults of love ; 

Yet guard in rain, for there my Chloe's eyes 

But lately made iHnle coU^pes her prize ; 

Her sons, tho'few, not Pallas coold defend. 

Nor DuDnesB succour to her thousands lend ; 

Lofve, like a fever with infectious ragey 

Scorch'd up the youngs and thawed the firost of age : 

To gaze at her ev'n Don's were seen to run. 

And leave unfinish'd pipes, and authors — scarce begun* 

So Helen look'd, and moved with such a grace, 
When the grave seniors of the Trojan race 
Were forced those fatal beauties to admire. 
That an their youth consumed, and set their town on 
fire. 

At famed Newmarket oil I spend the day. 
An unconcemM spectator of the play ; 
There pitiless observe the ruin'd heir 
With anger fired, or melting with despair ; 
For how should I his trivial loss bemoan. 
Who feel one, so much greater, of my own? 
There while the golden heaps, a glorious prize. 
Wait the decision of two rival dice. 
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VThilst long disputes 'twixt seven and five remain, 

And each> like parties> have their fiiends for gain, 

Without one wish I see the guineas «hine> 

* Fate, keep your gold, (I cry) make Chloe mine/ 

!Now see, prepared their utmost speed to try, 

Cer the smooth turf the hounding racers fly ! 

Now more and more their slender limhs th^y strainj, 

And foaming stretch along the velvet plain ! 

Ah stay ! swift steeds, your rapid flight delay. 

No more the jockey's smarting lash ohey : 

But rather let my hand direct the rein. 

And gmdi^ your .steps a nohler prize to gain ; . 

Then swiH as eagles cut the yielding air. 

Bear me, o^ hear me to the absent fair. 



t 

Now when the winds are hujshM, the air serene. 
And cheerful sunbeams gild the beauteous scene. 
Pensive o*er all the neighb'ring fields I iivkj. 
Where'er or choice or chance directs the way : 
Or view the opening lawns, or private woods. 
Or distant bluish hills, or silver floods : 
Now harmless birds in silken nets insnare. 
Now with swift dogs pursue the flying hare : 
Dull sports ! for oh my Chloe is not there ! 

Fatigued at length, I willingly retire 
TTo a small study, and a cheerful fire. 
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■ 

There o'er some f(4io pore ; I pore 'tis true^ 
But oh my thoughts are fled, and fled to you ! 
I hear you, see you, feast upon your eyes. 
And clasp with eager arms the lovely prize ; 
Here for a while I could forget my pain. 
Whilst I by dear affliction live again : 
But ev'n these joys are too sublime to last. 
And quickly fade, like all the real ones past; 
For just when now beneath some silent grove 
I hear you talk — and talk perhaps of love. 
Or charm with thrilling notes the list'ning ear. 
Sweeter than angels sing, or angels hear. 
My treach'rous hand its weighty charge lets go. 
The book falls thund'ring on the floor below. 
The pleasing vision in a moment's gone. 
And I once more am wretched, and alone. 

So when glad Orpheus from th' infernal shade 
Had jubt recalled his long-lamented maid. 
Soon as her charms had reach'd his eager eyes. 
Lost in eternal night — again she dies. 



HENRY AND EMMA. 

[PKIOR.] 

VV HERE beauteous Isis and her husband Thame 
With mingled waves for ever flow the same. 
In times of yore an ancient baron hved ; 
Great gifts bestowed, and great respect received. 

When dreadful Edward with successful care 
Led hisiVee Britons to the Gallic war. 
This lord had headed his appointed bands. 
In firm allegiance to the king's commands ; 
And (all due honours faithfully discharged) 
Had broughi back his paternal coat, enlarged 
With a new mark, the witness of his toil. 
And no inglorious part of foreign spoil. 

From the loud camp retired and noisy court. 
Id honourable ease and rural sport 
The remnant of his days he safely passed. 
Nor found they lag'd too slow, nor flew too fast* 
He made his wish with his estate comply. 
Joyful to live, yet not afraid to die. 
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One child he had, a daughter chaste and £ur, 
His age's comfort, and his fortune's heir ; 
They call'd her Emma ; for the heauteous dame, 
Who g^ve the virgin birth, had borne the name: 
The name th' indulgent father doubly loved. 
For in the child the mother's charms improved : 
Yet as when little round his knees she play'd. 
He call'd her ofl, in sport, his Nut-brown Moid. 
The friends and tenants took the fondling word, 
(As still they please, who imitate their lord) 
Usage confirm'd what fancy had begun ; 
The mutual terms around the lands were known ; 
And Emma and the Nut-brown Maid were oAe. 

As with her stature still her charms increased ; 
Thro' all the isle her beauty was confess'd. 
Oh ! what perfections must that virgin share. 
Who fairest is esteem'd, where all are feir! 
From distant shires repair the noble youth. 
And find report, for once, had lessen'd truth. 
By wonder first, and then by passion moved. 
They came ; they saw ; they marveli'd ; and they lo 
By public praises, and by secret sighs. 
Each ownM the gen'ral power of Emma's eyes. 
In tilts and tournaments the valiant strove. 
By glorious deeds to purchase Emma's love. 
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In gentle vewe the witty told their flame^ 

And graced their choicest songs with Emma's name. 

In vain they comhated, in vain they writ : ' 

Useless their strength^ and impotent their wit. 

Great Venus -T)nly must direct the dart^ 

"^^ich else will never reach the fair one's heart. 

Spite of th' attempts of force, and soft effects 6f art. 

Great Venus must prefer the happy one : 

In Henry's cause her favour must be shewn : 

And Emma, of mankind, must love hut him alone. 

While- these in public to the castle came. 
And by their grandeur justifyd their flame. 
More secret ways the careful Henry takes ; 
His squires, his arms, and equipage forsakes : 
In borrowed name and false attire array'd, 
Ofl he finds means to see the beauteous maid. 

When Emma hunts, in huntsman's habit drefit, 
Henry on foot pursues the bounding beast ; 
In his rigbt hand his beechen pole he bears. 
And graceful at his side his horn he wears. 
Still to the glade, where she has bent her way. 
With knowing skill he drives the future prey ; 
Bids her decline the hill, and shun the brake> 
And shews the path her steed may safest take ; 
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Directs her spear to fix the glorious wound. 
Pleased in his toils to have her triumph crown'd. 
And blows her praises with no common sound. 

A fak'ner Henry is when Emma hawks : 
With her of tarsels and of lures he talks. 
Upctt his wrist the towering Merlin stands. 
Practised to rise, and sto<^, at her commands. 
And when superior now the bird has flown. 
And headlong brought the tumbling quairry down^ 
With humble rev'rence he accosts the fair. 
And with the honoured feather decks her hair. 
Yet still, as firom the sportiye field he goes. 
His downcast eye reveals his inward woes ; 
And by his look and sorrow is exprest, 
A nobler game pursued than bird or beast 

A shepherd now along the plain he roves. 
And with his jolly pipe delights the groves. 
The neighboring swains around the stranger throngs 
Or to admire or emulate his song : 
While, with soft sorrow, he renews his lays. 
Nor heedful of their envy, nor their praise. 
But soon as Emma's eyes adorn the plain. 
His notes he raises to a nobler strain ; 
With dutiful respect, and studious fear. 
Lest any careless sound offend the ear. 
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-A frantic gipsy now, the house he haunts, 
*^Ad in wild phrases speaks dissembled wantk 
^^ith the fond maids in paUnistry he deals : 
-^Vcy tell the secret first, which he reveals : 
^'tys who shatt we^ and who shall he beguiM ; 
^^at groom shall get, and squire maintain the child. 
^Ut when bright Emma would her fortune know, . 
^ sdfter look unbends his opening brow ; 
'With trembhng awe he gazes on her eye. 
And in soft accents forms the kind reply ; 
Ihat she- shall prove as fortunfite as fairj 
And Hymen's choicest gifts are all feaefred for her. 

Now oft had Henry changed his sly diq^se, 
Unmark'd by aU, but beauteous Emma's eyes ; 
Oft had found means alone to see the dame. 
And at her feet to breathe his amorous flame ; 
And oft Uie pangs of absence to remove 
By letters, soft interpreters of love : 
Till time and industry (the mighty two 
That bring our wishes nearer to our view) 
Made him perceive that the inclining fair 
Received his vows with no reluctant ear ; 
That Venus had cbnfirm'd her equal reign,' 
And dealt to Emma's heart a share of Henry's pain. 

L 2 
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While Cupid smiled, by kind occasion blest, 
And with the secret kept the love increased, 
The am'rous youth frequents the silent grovesi 
And much he meditates, for much he loves. 
He loves, 'tis true, and is beloved again ; 
Great are his joys ; but will they long remain ? 
Emma with smiles receives his present flame; . 
But, smiUng, will she ever be the same ? 
Beautiful looks are ruled by fickle minds. 
And summer seas are turned by sudden winds : 
Another love may gain her easy youth : 
Time changes thought, and flattery conquers tnitb. 

O impotent estate of human life ! 
Where hope and fear maintain eternal strife ; 
Where fleeting joy does lasting doubt inspire ; 
And most we question, what we most desire. 
Amongst thy various gifts, great heaven, bestow 
Our cup of love unmix'd ; forbear to throw 
Bitter ingredients in ; nor pall the draught 
With nauseous grief : for our ill^udging thought 
Hardly enjoys the pleasurable taste ; 
Or deems it not sincere ; or fears it cannot last. 

With wishes raised, with jealousies opprest, 
(Alternate tyrants of the human breast) 
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By one great trial he resolves to prove 
The faith of woman^ and the force, of love. 
If, scanning Emma's virtues, he may find. . 
That beauteous frame enclose a steady mihd> 
He'll fix his hope of future joy secure. 
And live a slave to Hymen's happy powV. 
But if the*&ir one, as he fears, is frail; ' 

If, pois'd aright in reason's equal scale. 
Light fly her merits, and her faults prevail ; 
His mind he vows to free from am'rous care. 
The latent mischief from his heart to tear. 
Resume his azure arms, and shine again in war. 

South of the castle^ in a verdant glade> 
A spreading beech extends her friendly shade : 
Here oft the nymph his breathing vows had.heard; 
Here oft her silence had her heart declared. 
As active spring awaked her infant buds. 
And genial life inform'd the verdant woods, ' 
Henry, in knots involving Emma's name, ; 
Had half expfess'd:and half conceal'd his flame 
Upon the tree ; and as the ^nder mark : .. . 
Grew with the year, and widen'd witb.the bark, 
Venus had heard the virgin's soft address. 
That as the wound, the passion might increase. 
As potent nature 6hed her kindly sbow'rs. 
And deck'd the various mead with op'ning flowers,* 



323 HENRT AVD EMMA, [PRIOB. 

Upon this tree the nymph's obliging care 
Had left a frequent wreath for Henry's hair ; 
Which as with gay delight the lover found. 
Pleased with his conquest, with her present crown'd. 
Glorious thro' all the plains he olt had goQe^ 
And to each swain the mystic honou r shewn 
The gift still praised, the giver itill unknown. 

His secret note the troubled Henry writes ; 
To the known tree the lovely maid invites : 
Imperfect words and dubious terms express^ 
That unforeseen mischance disturbed his peace ; 
That he must something to her ear commend. 
On which her conduct and his life depefid. 

S<>6ti iM th^ fair one had the note received, - 
The remnant of the day alone she griev'd : 
Por different this from every ^mnev note. 
Which Venus' dictated, and Heiiry wrote ; 
Which told her all his future hopes were laid 
On the dear bosom of his Nnt-hr&wn Maid ; 
Which always tterti'd her eyds, atid owti'd her jkiw^r. 
And bidh^r oil adieu^ yet added nlore. 

Now night advanced. The house in sleep were laid; 
The nurse expcrt^ttc^d^ahd the pryitfg maid : 



And last^ that sprite which does incessant haunt 
The lover's steps, tl^ ancient maiden faint. . 
To her dear Henry Einma icings her way. 
With quicken'd pace repairing fwcedid^y ; 
For Love, fantastic power, tUat is afraid 
To stir^ abroad- till watchfuhiess |>e laid^ 
Undaunted then, a'er cliffi and vallies 8tray9> 
And leads his vot'ries safe thro^ pathless way& 
Not Argus with his hundred eyes shall find - 
Where Cupid goes ; tho' he, poor guide, is bUnd* 

The maiden, first arriving, sent her eye 
To ask, if yet its chief delight were nigh : 
With fear, and with desire, with joy and pain. 
She sees, and runs to meet him on tiie plain. 
But oh! his steps proclaim no lover^s haste ; 
On the low ground his fix'd regard^ are cast ; 
His artful bosom heaves dissembled sighs( ; 
And tears subom'd fall copious from his eyes. 

With ease, alas! we credit what we love : 
His painted grief does real sorrow move 
In the afflicted fair ; adown her cheek 
Trickling, the genuine tears their current break : 
Attentive stood the mournful nymph: the man 
Broke silence first: the tale alternate ran : 
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Hsmnr. 

Sincere, O tell me, hast tfaoa felt a pain, 
Emma, beymid what woman knows to feign ? 
Haa thy uncertain bosom ever strore 
With the first tumults of a real lore? 
Hast thou now dreaded, and now Uest his sway. 
By turns avene, and joyful to obey ? 
Thy virgin softness hast thou e'er bewaiPd, 
As reason yielded, and as love prevaiPd? 
And wept the potent god's resistlesGfdart, 
His killing pleasure, his ecstatic smart. 
And heavenly poison thrilling thro' thy heart ? 
If so, with pity view my wretched state ; 
At least deplore, and then forget my fate : 
To some more happy knight reserve thy charms. 
By fortune favoured, and succes^ul arms : 
And only, as the sun's revolving ray 
Brings back each year this melancholy day. 
Permit one sigh, and set apart one tear. 
To an abandoned exile's endless care. 
For me, alas ! out-cast of human race. 
Love's anger only waits, and dire disgrace j 
For lo ! these hands in murder are imbru'd ; 
These trembling feet by justice are pursu'd : 
Fate calls aloud, and hastens me away ; 
A shameful death attends my longer stay;; 
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And I this night must fly from thee and love. 
Condemned in lonely woods a banish'd man to rove. 

£MMA» 

What is our bliss that changeth with the modn ; 
And day of life, that darkens ere 'tis noon ? 
What is true passion, if unblest it dies ? . 
And where is Emma's joy if Heniy flies? 
If love> alas 1 be pain, the pain I bear 
No thought can figure, and no tongue declare. 
Ne'er faithful woman felt, nor false one feign'd. 
The flames which long have in my bosom reign'd : 
The god of love himself inhabits there. 
With all his rage, and dread, and grief, and care. 
His complement of stores, and total war. 

O ! cease |hen coldly to suspect my love. 
And let my deed, at least, my faith approve. 
Alas ! no youth shall my endearments share ; 
Nor day nor night shall interrupt my care; 
No future story shall with truth upbraid 
The cold indifference of the Nut-brown Maid: 
Nor to hard banishment shall Henry run> 
While careless Emma sleeps on beds of down. 
View me resolv'd, where-e'er thou lead'st, to go. 
Friend to thy pain, and partner of thy wo : 
For I attest fair Venus and her son. 
That I, of all mankind, will love but thee alone. 

l3 
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Let prudence yet obstruct thy ▼ent'rous way« 
And take good heed what men will think and say : 
That beauteous Emma vagrant courses todc^ 
Her father's house and civil life forsook ; 
That full of youthful bloody and fond of man. 
She to the wood-land with an exile ran. 
Reflect, that lessened fame is ne'er regained ; 
And virgin honour once, is always stain'd : 
Timely advised, the coming evil shun : 
Better not do the deed, than weep it done. 
No penance can absdve our guilty fame. 
Nor tears that wash out sin, can wash out shame* 
Then fly the sad effects of desp'rate love ; 
And leave a banished man through lonely woods to rove . 

£MMA* 

Let Emma's hapless case be falsely t(dd 
By the rash young, or the ill-natured old : 
liCt ev'ry tongue its various censures choose^ 
Absolve with coldness, or with spite accuse : 
Fair truth at last her radiant beams will raise. 
And malice vanquished heightens virtue's praise. 
Let then thy favour but indulge my flight, 
O ! let my presence make thy travels light. 
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And potent Venus shall exalt my name . 

Above the rumours of censorious Fame ; 

Nor fromthat busy demon^s restless pow'r : >/ ,^ > 

Will ever Emma other grace inq>lore> 

Than that this truth should to the world be rhtiown. 

That I, of all mankind^ have lov'd but thee: alone* 

HENRY. 

But canst thou wield the sword> and bend the how ? 
With active force repel the sturdy foe ? 
When the loud tumult speaks the battle nigh. 
And winged deaths in whistling arrows fly^ . 
Wilt thou^ tho' wounded, yet undaunted stay^ 
Perf<»rm thy part, and share the dangerous day? 
Then, as thy strength decays, thy heart wiD fail. 
Thy limbs all trembling, and thy cheeks all pale ; 
With fruitless sorrow, thou, inglorious maid, c.':' 

Wilt weep thy safety by thy love betrayed ; 
Then to thy friend, by foes o*ercharg*d, deny 
Thy little useless aid, and coward fly : 
Then wilt thou curse the chance that made thee kve 
A banish'd man, condemnMin lonely woods to rove^ 

EMMA. 

With fatal certainty Thal^stris. knew 
To send the arrow from the twanging yew : 
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And, great in arms, and foremost in the war, 
Bondiica brandish^ h^h the British spear. 
Could thirst of yengeance and desire of fame 
Excite the female hreast with martial jQam^ ? . 
And shall not love's diviner pow'r inspire 
More hardy virtue, and more generous fire ^ 

Near thee, mistrust not, constant I'll abide> 
And fall, or vanquish, fighting by thy side. 
Though my inferior strength may not allow 
That I should bear or draw the warrior bow. 
With ready hand I will the shaft supply, . 
And joy to see thy victor arrows fly. 
Touch'd in the battle by the hostile reed, 
Should'st thou (but heav'n avert it !) should-st thou bleed. 
To stop the wounds my finest lawn Fd tear. 
Wash them with tears, and wipe them with my hair; 
Blest, when my dangers and my toils are shewn. 
That I, of all mankind, could love but thee aloDC. 

HENRY. 

• But canst thou, tender maid, canst thou sustain 
Afflictive want, or hunger's pressing pain ? 
Those limbs, in lawn and softest silk array'd. 
From sun-beams guarded, and of winds afraid. 
Can they bear angry Jove ? Can they resist 
The parching dog-star, and the bleak north-east ? 
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WheivchiU'd by adverse snows and beating rain, . 

We tread with weary steps the longsome plain ; : 

When with bard toil we seek our eVoiflg food. 

Berries and acc^ns, from the : neighboring wood ; 

And find among the cliffs no other house> 

But the thin tovert of some gathered boughs ; 

Wilt thou not then reluctant send thine eye 

AroUnd the dreary waste^ and weeping try 

(Tho' then^ alas ! that trial be too late) 

To find thy father*s hospitable gate. 

And seats, where Ease and Plenty brooding sate ? 

Those seats whence, long excluded, thou must mourn ; 

That gate, for ever barr'd to thy return ; 

Wilt thou not then bewail ill-fated love. 

And hate a banishM man, condemned in woods to. rove ? 

, r 

EMMA. 

Thy rise of fortune did I only wed. 
From its decline determined to recede ? 
Did I but purpose to embark with thee 
On the smoot^h surface of a summer^s sea. 
While gentle zephyrs play in prosperous gales. 
And Fortune's favour fills the swelling sails ; 
But would forsake the ship, and make the shore. 
When the winds whistle, and the tempests roar ? 
No, Henry, no ; one sacred oath has tied 
Our loves, one destiny our life shall guide ; 
Nor wild nor deep our common waydivide 
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When from the acre thoa raest'witji the:day, 
To beat the woods^ and rouae the bounding prey, 
The cave with man and branches III adorn. 
And cheerM git, to wait my kNnd's retium: 
And, when dMm frequent bring:^t the smitten dctfi 
(For seldom, archers say, thy arrows err) 
111 fetch quick fuel from the neighboring wood. 
And strike the sparkling flint, and dress the food: 
With humble duty, and officious haste, 
111 cull the furthest mead for thy repast : 
The choicest herbs I to thy board will bring. 
And draw thy water from the freshest spring: 
And when, at night, with weary toil opprest. 
Soft slumbers thou enjoy^st, and wholesome rest, 
Watchfrdni guard thee, and with midnight pray'r 
Weary the gods to keep thee in their care ; 
And joyous ask, at morn's returning ray. 
If thou hast headth, and I may bless the day. 
My thoughts shaQ fix, my latest wish depend. 
On thee, guide, guardian, kinsman, father, friend : 
By aQ these sacred names be Henry known 
To Emma's heart ; and grateful let him own. 
That she, of all mankind, could love but him alone. 

HENRY. 

Vainly thou tell'st me, what the woman's care 
Shall in the wildness of the wood prepare : 



] 
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Thou, ere l^u goest, uoJiappiest of thy kind, . 
Must leave the habit and the sex behind. 
No longer shall thy comely* ttesses break 
In flowing ringlets on thy snowy nec]k> 
Or sit behind thy head, an ample round, - 
In graceful Inraids with various ribbon bound : 
No longer shaQ the bodice, aptly laced 
From thy full bosom to thy slender waist. 
That air and harmony of shape express. 
Fine by degrees, and beautifully less : 
Nor shall thy lower garments' artfiil plaits 
From thy fair side dependent to thy feet. 
Arm their chaste beauties with a modest 'pride» 
And double ev'ry charm they seek to hide. 
Th' ambrosial plenty of thy shining hair 
Cropt off and lost, scarce lower than thy ear. 
Shall stand uncouth : a horseman's coat shall hide 
Thy taper shape and comeliness of ude : 
The short trunk-hose shall shew thy foot and knee 
JLicentious, and to common eye-sight free : 
And, with a bolder stride, and looser air. 
Mingled with men, a man thoumust appear. 

Nor solitude, nor gentle peace of ihind. 
Mistaken maid, ^alt thou in forests find i 
'Tis long since Cynthia and her train Were there. 
Or guardian gods made innocence their care ; ! 
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Vagrants and outlaws shall o£fend thy view. 
For such must be my friends ; a hideous crew. 
By adverse fortune mix'd in social ill. 
Trained to assault, and disciplin'd to kill : 
Their common lores, a lewd abandoned pack. 
The beadle's lash still, flagrant on their back. 
By sloth corrupted, by disorder fed. 
Made bold by want, and prostitute for bread : 
With such must Emma hunt the tedious day. 
Assist their violence, and divide their prey: 
With such she must return at setting light, 
Tho' not partaker, witness of their night. 
Thy ear, inur'd to charitable sounds. 
And pitying love, must feel the hateful wounds 
Of jest obscene and vulgar ribaldry. 
The ill-bred question, and the lewd reply ? 
Brought by long habitude from bad to wcnrse. 
Must hear the Arequent oath, the direful curse. 
That latest weapon of the wretches* war ; 
And blasphemy, sad comrade of despair^ 

Now, Emma, now the last reflection make. 
What thou wouldst follow, what thou must forsake: 
By our ill-omen'd stars, and adverse heaven, 
Np middle object to thy choice is given. 
. Or yield thy virtue to attain thy love. 
Or leave a banish^ man, condemn^ in woods to rove. 
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EMMA. 

O grief of heart! that our unhappy fates 
Force thee to suffer what thy honour hates ; 
Mix thee amongst the bad ; or make thee runt 
Too near the paths which virtue bids thee shun. 
Yet with her Henry still let Emma go ; 
With him ahhor the vice, hut share the woj 
And sure my little heart can never err 
Amidst the worst, if Henry still be there. 

Our outward act is prompted from^thin, '^ 

And from the sihner's mind proceeds the sin r ' - "' 
By her own choice free Virtue is approved, ' 

Nor by the force of outward objects moved. 
Who has as8a3r'd no danger gain» no praise; 

In a small isle, amidst the widest seas,. ; 

Triumphant Constancy ba^ fix'd her seat : . 
In vain the syrens sing, the tempests beat: 
Their flattery she rejects, nor fears their threat . 

For thee alone these little charms I dress'd. 
Condemned them, or absolved them by thy test : . 
In comely figure ranged, my jewels shone^ , ! . : 
Or negligently placed, for thee alone : 
For thee again they shall be laid aside ; 
The woman, Henry, shall put off her pride : 
For thee : my clothes, my sex, exchanged for the^ 
ril mingle with the people's wretched lee ; 
O line extreme of human infamy! ■ » 
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WaotiDg the scisian^ with these hands m tear 

(If that ohitnicii my flight) this load of hair : 

Bbck soot or ydlow wafaiut shall disgrace 

This little red and white of Emma's face : 

These nails with scratches shall deform my breast, 

Lest by my look or colour be exprem^d 

The mark of aught liigh4MMii^ or ever better dressU 

Yet in this commerce^ mider this disguise^ 

Let me be gratefol still to Henry's eyes : 

Lost to the worid» let me to hin^be known: 

My fiite I can ahsobe^ if he shall owi^ 

That, leaving aU mankind, I love bat him aloDe« 



O wildest thought of an abandonM mind! 
Name, habit, -paientai^ woman, left behind, 
Ev'n honour rdubioa^ thou prefar'st to go 
Wild to the woods with me. Said Emma so? 
Or did I dream what.Emma never said ? 
O guilty error ! and O wretdied maid \ 
Whose roving fancy would resolve the same 
With him, who next should tempt her easy fame. 
And blow with empty words the susceptible flame. 
Now why should doubtful terms thy mind perplex ? 
Confess thy frailty, and avow thy sex : 
No longer loose desire for constant love 
Mistake ; but say, 'tis man with whom thou long'st 
rove. 
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EMMA. > 

Are there not poisons^ racks, and flames, and swords ; 
That Emma thus must die by Henry's words ? 
Yet what could swords or poison; raeks or flame. 
But mangle and disjoint this brittle frame ^ 
More fatal Henry's words : they murder Emma's 'ffaine.' 

And fall these sayings froth that gentle tongue. 
Where civil speech and soft persuasion hung ? 
Whose artful sweetness and harmonious strain. 
Courting my grace, yet courting it in Vain, 
Call'd sighs, and tears, and wishes to its aid ;; ' 

And, whilst it Henry's glowing flatne cotivey'd, ' ^ 
Stin blamed the coldness of tJ^e Nui-brown Maidf '"'" 

Let envious jealousy and canker'd spite 
Produce my actions to severest lights 
And tax my open day, or secret night. 
Did e'er my tongue speak my unguarded heart 
The least inclined to play the wanton's part ? 
Did e'er my eye one inward thought reveal. 
Which angels might not hear, and virgins tell ? 
And hast thou, Henry, in my conduct known 
One fault, biit that which I must ever Own, 
That I, of all mankind, have loved but thee alone? 

HENRY. 

Vainly thiou talk'st of loving me alone: ; 
Each man is man ; and all our sex is one. 
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Fake are our words, and fickle is our mind : « 
Nor in Love's ritual can we ever find 
Vows made to last, or promises to bind. 

By nature prompted, and for empire made. 
Alike by strength or cunning we invade i 
When, aimM with rage, we march against the foe, 
We lift the battle-axe, and draw Uie bow : 
When, fired with passion, we attack the fair. 
Delusive sighs and brittle vows we bear : 
Our falsehood and our arms have equal use. 
As they our conquest or delight produce. 

The foolish heart thou gav'st, again receive. 
The only boon departing love can give. 
To be less wretched, be no longer true ; 
What strives to fly thee why shouldst thou pursue ? 
Forget the present flame, indulge a new. 
Single the loveliest of the amorous youth ; 
Ask for his vow ; but h6pe not for his truth. 
The next man (and the next thou shalt believe) 
Will pawn his gods, intending to deceive ; 
Will kneel, implore, persist, overcome, and leave. 
Hence let thy Cupid aim his arrows right : 
Be wise and false, shun trouble, seek delight; 
Change thou the first, nor wait thy lover's flight. 

Why shouldst thou weep ? let Nature judge our case : 
I saw thee young and fair ; pursued the chaie 
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Of youth and beauty : I another saw 
I^airer and younger: yielding to the law 
Of our aU-ruling mother, I pursued 
More youth, more beauty. Blest vicissitude! 
My active heart still keeps its pristine flame ; 
^the object alter'd, the desire the same. 

This younger, fairer, pleads her rightful charms; 
AVith present power compels me to her arms ; 
And much I fear, from my subjected mind, 
(If beauty's force to constant love can bind) 
That years may rolb ere in her turn the maid 
Shall weep the fury of my love decay'd ; 
And weeping follow me, as thou dost now. 
With idle clamours of a broken vow. 

Nor can the wildness of thy wishes err 
So wide, to hope that thou mayst live with her. 
Love, well thou know'st, no partnership allows : 
Cupid averse, rejects divided vows : 
Then from thy foolish heart, vain maid, remove 
An useless sorrow, and an ill-star'd love ; 
And leave me, with the fair, at large in woods to rove. 

EMMA. 

Are we in life through one great error led? 
Is each man perjured, and each nympb betray^ ? 
Of the superior sex art thou the worst ? 
Am I of mine the most completely curst ? 



{ 
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Yet let me go with thee, amd going prove^ 
From what I will endure^ how much I love. 
This potent beauty, this triumphant fair. 
This happy object of our difierent care. 
Her let me follow ; her let me attend, 
A servant, (she m*y scorn the name t>f friend} 
What she demands, incessant I'll prepare : 
rU weave her garlands ; and 111 plait her hair : 
My busy diligence shall deck her board, 
(For there at least I may approach my l<Nrd] 
And, when her Henrjr's softer hours advise 
His servant's absence, with dejected eyes 
Far rU recede, and sighs forbid to rise. 

Yet, when increasing grief brings slow diseasCi 
And ebbing life, on terms severe as these. 
Will have its htUe lamp no longer fed ; 
When Henry's mistress shews him Emma deadj 
Rescue my poor remains from vile neglect : 
With virgin honours let my herse be deck'd. 
And decent emblem ; and, at least, persuade 
This happy nymph, that Emma may be laid 
Where thou, dear author of my death, where she. 
With frequent eye my sepulchre may see. 
The nymph, amidst her joys, may haply breathe 
One pious sigh, reflecting on my death. 
And the sad fate which she may one day prove. 
Who hopes from Henry's vows eternal lore. 
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And thou, forsworn, thou cruel, as thou art. 

If Emma's image ever touchM thy heart. 

Thou sure must give one. thought, and drop one tear 

To her, whom love abandoned to despair ; 

To her, who, dying, on the wounded stpne 

Bid it in lasting characters be known. 

That, of mankind, she lov'd but thee alone. 

HENRY. 

Hear, solemn Jove ! and, conscious Venus, hear ! 
And thou, bright maid, believe me; whilst Iswear;' 
No time, no change, no future flame, shall move 
The well-placed basi» of my lasting love. 
O powerful virtue ! O victorious fair ! 
At least excuse a trial too severe : 
-JReceive the triumph, and forget the war. 

No banished man, condemned in' woods to rove. 
Entreats thy pardon, and implores thy lave : 
No perjured knight desires to qmt thj^ arias. 
Fairest collection of thy sex's charms. 
Crown of my love, and honour of my youth ! 
Henry, ihy Henry, with eternal truth. 
As thou may'st wish, shall all his life employ. 
And found his glory in his Emma's joy. 

In me behold the potent Edgar's heir. 
Illustrious earl : him terrible in war 



940. HENRY AND EMMA. [nUOR. 

Let Loyre confess ; for she has felt his sword. 
And trembling fled before the British lord. 
Him great in peace and wealth fair Deva knows. 
For she amidst his spacious meadows flows. 
Inclines her urn upon his fattened lands. 
And sees his numerous herds imprint her sands. 

And thou, my fair, my dove, shalt raise thy thought 
To greatness next to empire ; shalt be brought 
With solemn pomp to my paternal seat, * 
Where peace and plenty on thy word shall wait 
Music and song shall wake the marriage-day : 
And, while the priests accuse the bride's delay. 
Myrtles and rx)ses shall obstruct her way. 

Friendship shall still thy evening feasts adorn. 
And blooming peace shall ever bless thy mom : 
Succeeding years their happy race shall run. 
And age unheeded by delight come on. 
While yet superior Love shall mock his pow'r : 
And when old Time shall turn the fated hour. 
Which only can our well-tied knot unfold. 
What rests of both, one sepulchre shall hold. 

Hence then for ever from my Emma's breaeit 
(That heav'n of soilness, and that seat of rest) 
Ye doubts and fears, and all that know to move 
Tormenting grief, and all that trouble love, - 
Scattered by winds recede, and wild in forests rove. 
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EMMA. 



O day the fairest sure that ever rose ! 
^^eriod and end of anxious Emma's woes ! 



of her joy, and source of her delight, 
^ ! winged with pleasure, take thy happy flight>' " 
'^Hd give each future morn a tincture of thy white. 
^^t tell thy votary, potent queen of love, 
*l«nry, my Henry, will he never rove ? 
^^iD he be ever kind, and just, and good ? 
^nd is there then no mistress in the wood? 
^^one, none there is : the thought was rash and vain, 
*^ false idea, and a fancied pain, 
^^ubt shall for ever quit my strengthened heart* 
-^nd anxious jealousy's corroding smart; 
^STo other inmate shall inhabit there, 
-^ut soft Belief, young Joy, and pleasing Care. 

Hence let the tides of plenty ebb and flow, 
^And Fortune's various gale unheeded blow. 
If at my feet the suppliant goddess stands, 
J^nd sheds her treasure with unwearied hands, 
fier present favour cautious Vl\ embrace. 
And not unthankful use the proffer'd grace. 
If she reclaims the temporary boon. 
And tries her pinions, fluttering to be gone, 
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4tf BKVBT AND SMICA. [l 

Secure of mind FU obviate her intent. 
And unconcemM return tlie goods she lent 
Nor happiness can 1, nor misery feel. 
From any turn of her fantastic wheel : 
Friendship's great laws, and love's superior pow^n» 
Must muck the colour of my future hours. 
From the events which thy commands create, 
I must my blessings cmt my sorrows date ; 
And Henry's will must dictate Emma's fate. 

Yet while with close delight and inwaid^Nide 
(Which from the wcnrld my careful soul shau hide) 
I see thee, lord and end of my desire. 
Exalted high as virtue can require. 
With power invested, and with pleasure cheered, 
Sought by the good, by the oppressor fear'd. 
Loaded and blest with aU the affluent store 
Which human vows at smoking shrines implore ; 
Grateful and humble grant me to employ 
My life subservient only to thy joy ; 
And at my death to bless thy kindness shewn 
To her, who of mankind could love but thee akne. 



EIXHSA TO ABEUlRD. 

[PQPE.] 

In these deep spUtudes and awful cdby 
Where heaVoLy-pensive. contemplation dwells 
And ever-muaing melancholy reigns ; 
What means this tumult in a vestal's veins I 
Why rove my thoughts beyond this last retreat f 
Why feels my heart its longp-forgotten heal;? 
Yet, yet I love !— rFrom Abelard it came» 
And Eldisa yet must kiss the name. 

Bear fatal name ! rest ever imreveaL'd> 
Nor pass these lips in holy silence sealed: 
Hide it^ my hearty within that close disguise> 
Where mix'd with God's^ his lov'd idea lies : 
O write it not^ my hand— the name appears 
Already written — wsah it out^ my tears ! 
In vaia Wsft Eloisa weepa and prays> 
Her hea^ stilL dictates^ and her hand obeysb 

Relentless walk ! whose daricsome round contains 
Repentant sighs, and. vokmtary painft : 
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Ye rugged rocks^ which holy knees have w(»d ; 
Ye grots and caverns shag^M with horrid thom ! 
Shrines ! where their vigils pale-ey'd virgins keep, 
And pitying saints, whose statues learn to weep ! 
Tho' cold like you^ unmoved and silent grown« 
I have not yet forgot myself to stone. 
All is not Heaven's while Abelard has part. 
Still rehd nature holds out half my heart ; 
Nor pray'rs nor fasts its stubhom pulse restrain. 
Nor tears for ages taught to flow in vain. 

Soon as thy letters trembling I unclose. 
That well-known name awakens all my woes^ 
Oh name for ever sad ! for ever dear! 
Still breathed in sighs, still usher'd with a tear. 
I tremble too, where'er my own I find. 
Some dire misfortune follows close behind, 
lane after line my gushing eyes o'erflow. 
Led through a sad variety of wo : 
Now warm in love, now withering in my bloom. 
Lost in a convent's solitary gloom ! 
There stem Religion quench'd th' unwilling flame. 
There died the best of passions. Love and Fame. 

Yet write, oh write me all, that I may join 
Griefs to thy griefs, and echo sighs to thine. 
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Nor foes nor fortune take this pow'r away ; 
And is my Abelard less kind than they } 
Tears still are mine, and those I need not spare. 
Love but demands what else were shed in pray'r ; 
No happier task these faded eyes pursue ; 
To read and weep is all they now can do. 

Then share thy pain, allow that sad relief; 
Ah, more than share it, give me all thy grief. 
Heav'n first taught letters for some wretch's aid. 
Some banisVd lover, or some captive maid; 
They live, they speak, they breathe what love inspires. 
Warm from the soul, and faithful to its fires. 
The virgin's wish without her fears impart, 
£zcuse the blush, and pour out all the hearty 
Speed the soft intercourse firom soul to soul. 
And waft a sigh from Indus to the Pole. 

Thou know'st how guiltless first I met thy flame. 
When Love approach'd me under friendship's name ; 
My fancy form'dthee of angelic kind. 
Some emanation of th' all-beauteous Mind. 
Those smiling eyes, attemp'ring ev'ry ray. 
Shone sweetly lambent with celestial .day. 
Guiltless I gaz'd, heav'n listened while you sung ; 
And truths divine came mended firom that tongue. 
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From lips like tfaote what precept failed to iBOie} 
Too soon they taught me 'twaff no an to lo#e : 
Back through the paths of pfeaaing senae I laa^ 
Nor wish'd an Angel whon I lor'd a Mam 
IMm and remote the joyw «f aamts I aee^ 
Nor envy them that haaar'n I laaafar tfiae. 



How oft, when press'd to marriage^ faHre I 
Curse on aH laws hut those which lo?e has laade^ 
Love« free as air» at sight of homaa ties. 
Spreads his light wingi, and ia a moBiettt fltea. 
Let wealthy let honour, wak the wedded dmae, 
August her deed, and saoved he her tene ;| 
Before true passion aH those viawa rauMia : 
Fame^ wealdi, and honour i wlntt «R ffm to Lavt^ 
The jealous god, when we proftoR hit fireti^- 
Those restless pasnons in revenge iaeqfyirea^ 
And bids them make mistaken mortals groan. 
Who seek in love for aught but lore i^ife. 
Should at my feet the world's great master fafl. 
Himself, his throne, his world, Fd scorn 'em al; 
Nor Caesar's empress would I deign to profe ; 
No, make me mistress to the man I love ; 
If there be yet another name more firee. 
More fond than mfistress, make me that to Uiee 1 
Oh ! happy state ! when souls each otber draw. 
When love is liberty, and nature, law : 
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All then is full, possessing and {>os8est« 

No craving void left iBiehhig in the breaJ^t : 

EVn thonght meets tlMiti^t, ere froih the lips it part. 

And each warm vn^ springs mutual fh)m Hhe heart 

This sure is bUss (if Miss oti eidrth there he). 

And Once the 1<^ of A^belatd and me. 

Alas how changed ! whiat sudden horrors rite! 
A naked Lover bomid &nd bleeding Hes! 
Where, where was Eloise ? her voice, b^r haiidl 
Her poniard had opposed the dire commatid. 
Barbarian, stay ! that bloody stroke restrain ; 
The crime was common, common be the pain. 
I can no more, by shame, by rage supp^i^s'd^ 
Let tears, axid buttling blushes speak tibfe rest 

Canst thou forget that sad, that soleiain dif. 
When victims at yon altar^s fbot we lay ? 
Canst thou forget what tears that miometft feH> 
When, warm in youth, I bade the wotld fal^weH^ 
As with cold lips I kiss'd the sacred veil,^ 
The shrines all trembled, and the lamps girew pale: 
Heav'n scarce believM the conquest it surveyed. 
And Saints with wonder heard the vows I made* 
Yet then, to those dread altars as I drew, ' 
Not on the Cross my eyes were fix'd, but yoii : 
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Xoc gnet, or zeal, lof« only was my call. 
And if I loae thjlofv, I kae mj alL 
Come ! with tbj looks, thy woids, rdicte my wo; 
Those itin at least are left thee to hcstow. 
Scin on that breait enamoar^d let me he, 
Stil drink deUcioas poisoo from thy eye. 
Pant oo thy lip, and to thy heart he press'd ; 
Gire all thoa canst — and let me dream the rot 
Ah no! instruct me other joys to prize. 
With other beauties charm my partial e jes» 
Full in my view set all the bright abode. 
And make my soul quit Abdard for God. 



Ah think at least thy flock desenres thy car^ 
Plants of thy hand, and children of thy pray'r. 
From the false world in early youth they fled. 
By thee to mountains, wilds, and deserts led. 
You raised these hallowed walls ; the desert smiled. 
And Paradise was opened in the wild. 
No weeping orphan saw his father's stores 
Our shrines irradiate, or emblaze the floors ; 
No silver saints, by dying misers giv'n. 
Here bribed the rage of ill-requited heav'n : 
But such plain roofs as piety could raise. 
And only vocal with the Maker's praise. 
In these lone walls (their days eternal bound) 
'Hicic mosH-grown domes with spiry turrets crown'd. 
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^re awful arches make a noon-day night, 
"^^ the dim vdndows shade a solemn light; 
**>y eyes difiuised a reconciling ray, 
*^>^ gleams of glory brightened all the day. 
^^'^t now no face divine contentment wears, 

-^B all blank sadness, or continual tears.. 
^^^ how the force of others prayers I try, 
v^ pious fraud of amorous charity !) 
"^Ut why shouki I on others pray*rs depend ? 
^-^^Hne thou, my father, brother, husband, friend ? 
Ah let thy handmaid, sister, daughter, more, 
And all those tender names in one, thy love ! 
Ihe darksome pines that o'er yon rocks reclined 
Wave high, and murmur to the hollow wind. 
The wandering streams that shine between the hills. 
The grots that echo to the tinkling rills, 
■ The dying gales that pant upon the trees. 
The lakes that quiver to the curling breeze ; 
No more these scenes my meditation aid. 
Or lull to rest the visionary maid. 
But o'er the tifilight groves and dusky caves. 
Long sounding isles, and intermingled graves. 
Black Melancholy sits, and round her throws 
A death-like silence, and a dread repose : 
Her gloomy presence saddens all the scene,. 
Shades ev^ry flowV, and darkens ev^ry green«, 
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And breathet m bffWMr helMr OB the «oOdlL 

Yet here for etvr, e«cr ttuil I nqri 
Sad proof bonrwtel a lover cm olvf ! 
Death, only death, can hnak the iMtngcWn; 
And here, er'n Aen, chal my cold diat vtamin. 
Here all iu fraihieiy al il» flamet Rngii* 
And wait til lift DO shi tomixwilfatfuie. 



Ah wietch ! beUer'd Uie spouse of God fai vail^ 
Confew'd within the tiare of lore and maa. 
Amui me, beav'n! but whence a^^oae that pra/f ^ 
Sprung it from piety, or from despair ? 
Ev'n here, where frozen chastity retiUMy 
Ijovc firidM an altar for forbidden fifes. 
I oti((ht to griere, but cannot what I ought ; 
I mourn the lover, not lament the iauh ; 
I view my crime, but kindle at the view, 
lU'pcnt old |>leaf)Ure8, and solicit new ; 
Now turn'd to heav'n, I weep my past ofience. 
Now think of thee, and curse my innocence. 
Of all uflliction taught a lover yet, 
*T\n nuni the hardest science to forget? 
J low rliaii I hwc the sin, yet keep the sense. 
And love: th' ofllnder, yet detest th' ofience? 
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the dear object from the crime remdv^i 
how distinguish penitence from loVe f 
^lequal task I a passion to resign^ 

hearts so touchM> so pierc'd^ 60 lost as mine, 
such a soul regains its peaceful state> 
ow often must it love, how oftfen hate ! 
mr often hope, despttir, resent, fegret, 
nceal, disdain, — do all ihiiigs but fbtget. 
^ut let hetiv*n sei«c it, ftB at once 'tis fifed } 
^ot touch'd, but ttipt 5 not waketoM, btit inspil^ ! 
THi come ! 6h teach me nature to unb^, 
^ftenounce my lov^, liiy life, tnyself^^-^nd you. 
^in my fond heart with God alotie, ttft he 
^one can rival, bail succeed to thee. 

How happy is the blameless vestiil^s lot ? 
The world forgetting, by the world fiitgot: 
Eternal sun-shine of the spotless mind ! 
£ach pray*r accepted, and each wish resigned ; 
Labour and rest, that equal periods keep ; 
' Obedient slumbers that can wake and Weep ;' 
Desires composed, affections ever even ; 
Tears that delight, and sighs that waft to heaVn. 
Grace shines around her with serenest beams. 
And whispering Angels prompt her golden dreams. 
For her th' unfading rose of Eden blooms. 
And wings of Seraphs shed divine perfumes, 
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For her the fpouie prepares the bridal riog^ 
For her white nrgins Hymeneali sing. 
To sounds of heavenly harps she dies away> 
And melts in visions of eternal day. 

Far other dreams my erring soul employ, ' 
Far other raptures, of unholy joy : 
When at the close of each sad, sorrowing day. 
Fancy restores what vengeance snatch'd away. 
Then conscience sleeps, and leaving nature free. 
All my loose soul unbounded springs to thee. 
Gh curst, dear horrors of all-conscious night ! 
How glowing guilt exalts the keen delight ! 
Provoking Demons all restraint remove. 
And stir within me every source of love. 
I hear thee, view thee, gaze o'er all thy charms 
And round thy phantom glue my clasping arms. 
I wake : — no more I hear, no more I view. 
The phantom flies me, as unkind as you. 
I call aloud ; it hears not what I say : 
I stretch my empty arms ; it glides away. 
To dream once more I close my willing eyes ; 
Ye soft illusions, dear deceits, arise ; 
Alas, no more ! methinks we wand'ring go 
Through dreary wastes, and weep each other's wo^ 
Where round some mould'ring tow'r pale ivy creeps^ 
And low-brow*d rocks hang nodding o'er the deeps. 
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Sudden you mount, you beckon from the skies ; 
Clouds interpose, waves roar, and winds arise. 
X shriek, start up, the same sad prospect find, 
Jind wake to all the griefs I left behind. 

For thee the fates, severely kind, ordain 
A cool suspense from pleasure and from pain ; 
Thy life, a long dead calm of fix'd repose ; 
No pulse that riots, and no blood that glows. 
Still as the sea, ere winds were taught to blow> 
Or moving spirit bade the waters flow ; 
Soft as the slumbers of a saint forgiven. 
And mild as opening gleams of promisM heaven. 

Come, Abelard! for what haist thou to dread ? 
The torch of Venus bums not for the dead. 
Nature stands check'd; Religion disapproves; 
Ev'n thou art cold — ^yet Eloisa loves. 
Ah hopeless, lasting flames ; like those that bum 
To light the dead, and warm th' unfruitful urn. 

What scenes appear where'er I turn my view ? 
The dear Ideas, where I fly, pursue. 
Rise in the grove, before the altar rise. 
Stain all my soul, and wanton in my eyes. 
I waste the Matin lamp in sighs for thee. 
Thy image steals between my God and me^ 
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Thy Toioe I seem in er'ry kptm to 

With ev'ry bead I drop too nft a 

When from the censer doodi of frigimc e nfl. 

And swelling organs lift the rising aoid. 

One thought of thee puts all the pomp to flight. 

Priests, tapers^ temples, swim before mj sight: 

In seas of flame my plunging so<il is drofwn'd. 

While altars blaze, and Angels ttcMble waaL 

While prostrate Yttte ki feNUttUe grief I lie. 
Kind, virtuous drop* joit gttli'rfng ik my cye» 
While praying, trembling, in tbe dnsl I toD, 
And daiwning grace k op'nitog on my sool; 
Come, if thou dar'st, all charming as thou art ! 
Oppose thyself to heav'n ; dispute my beati : 
C!!omc, with one glance of those ddudii^ eytft 
Blot out each bright idea of the skies ; 
Take back that grace, those sorrows,, and those tears; 
Take back my fruitless penitence and prayers ; 
Snatch me, jnit mounting, from the blest abode; 
Assist the fiends, and tear me from my God ! 
No, fly me, fly me, far as Pole from Pole ; 
Uisc Alps between us ! and whole oceans roll ! 
Ah, come not, write not, think not once of me. 
Nor share one pang of all I felt for thee. 
Thy oaths I quit, thy memory resign ; 
Furgety renounce me, hate whatever was mine. 
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Fair eyes, and tempting looks, (which yfet I yi^w !) 
Long loted, adored ideas^ all adieu ! 
Oh Grace serene ! oh virtue hear'nly fadr I 
Divine oblivion 6f km-thoughted care ! 
Fresh-blooming hope, gay daughter of the aky I 
And Faith, our early immorlality! 
Enter, each mild, each amicable guest ; 
Beceive, and wrap me, in eternal rest ! 

See in her cell sad Elo'isa spread, 

Propt on some tomb, a neighbour of the dead. 

ft 

In each low wind methinks a spirit caUs^ 
And more than echoes talk along the waUsi 
Here, as I watched the dying lamps arOund> 
From yonder shrine I heard a hollow sounds 
' Come, sister, come ! (it said, or seemed to say) 
' Thy place is here, sad sister, come away; 
' Once like thyself, I trembled, wept, and pray'd^ 
' Love's victim then, tho' now a sainted maid : 
* But all is calm in this eternal sleep ; 
' Here grief forgets to groan, and We to weep, 
' Ev*n superstition loses every fear : 
' For God, not man, absolves our frailties here** 
I come, I come, prepare your roseate bow'rs. 
Celestial palms, and ever-blooming flow'rs. 
Thither, where sinners may have rest, I go. 
Where flames refined in breasts seraphic glow : 
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Jib tlHSQ» chy «M:«^4«kv*d HIdm ^ec ! 

Sw tile Iftse ^i«jtift fiHiftiiaik m sgr cjre ! 
'TilL^wc]^ OHiMn puk^ vidlWack W o'er ; 



Vtefc <iuiit w^ ilMt <m^ ntftoL \i» ■»» we love. 

TlMBft «(Mv^ wiim &t)e ^att ^t ^ir Gnme destroy, 
(Tkifc csiise 9i 9lLm% puit^ md d mj joy) 
hk tnnce ««»UdK: bmj tlie pui^be dnmn'd^ 
Br^hfc clMid» descend amd Aa^^ valdi thee round, 
Tnm op^ung ^k» waj stfeenunip gknes diine, 
And SabMfei cnlmce tkee wkli a lofe like mine. 

Maj one kind ^me luiite each hapless iiaiiie> 
And graft m j love immortal on Ih j &me * 
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Then, ages hence, when all my woes are o'er. 
When this rebellious heart shall beat no more ; 
If ever chance two wand'ring lovers brings 
To Paraclete's white- walls and silver springs, 
0*er the pale marble shdl they join their heads. 
And drink the falling tears each other sheds ; 
Then sadly say, with mutual pity mov'd, 
' Oh may we never love as these have lov^d !' 
From the full choir when loud Hosannas rise. 
And swell the pomp of dreadful sacrifice. 
Amid that scene if some relenting eye 
Glance on the stone where our cold relics lie. 
Devotion's self shall steal a thought from heav'n. 
One human tear shall drop, and be forgiv'n. 
And sure if fate some future bard shall join 
In sad similitude of griefs to mine, 
Condemn'd whole years in absence to deplore. 
And image charms he must behold no more; 
Such if there be, who loves so long, so well ; 
Let him our sad, our tender story tell ; 
The well-sung woes will sooth my pensive ghost ; 
He best can paint 'em who shall feel 'em most 
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EXTRACTS 

FROM BftISS SEWABiyS POETICAL NOVSL OF 

LOUISA* 

LOVISA 1t> BintA* 

Soon then did <^ieeriukieM the mom iUimie^ 
And peace descend with evening^frgrateAil glooiii; 
Ihey saw my breast in that clear spirit giay. 
Which speeds the social hour so ifast away. 

Now expectation's fenrour roB^ tohaiB 
The youthful master of this quiet val^ 
My blooming brother* — from Oxonia's toweniit 
Who sought^ with tender haste, his native bowers* . 

* The Poem, from which these Extracts are taken, * resulted 
from an idea t>f it being possible to unite the impassioned fond- 
ness of Pope's ELaiSA., with the chaCster tenderness of Priori 
Emma; avoidhig the wilaptnomness of the first, and the to4 
conceding softness of the second. The Louisa of the fbUowiqg 
pages has all that enthusiasm which springs from an heart warm- 
ly affectionate, joined to a glowing and picturesque imagination. 
Her sensibUities, heigiitened, and refined in the bosom of re- 
tirement, know no bounds, except those which the dignity of 
conscious worth, and a strong sense of religion, prescribe*'— 
Pr^aee to LouUa, 
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'Twas noon,, and ripen'd Summer's hrwid ray 
Trom cloudless ether shed oppressive day. 
As on this shady bank I sat redined. 
My voice, that floated on die waving wwad^ 
Taught the soft echoes of the n«ighbounng plains 
Milton's sweet lays, in Handel^ matcUew straisk 
Presaging notes my lips unconscious try. 
And murmur—^' Hide me from day's garish ey«!' 
Ah ! blest, had Death beneath his sable shrine 
Hid me from aM the woes that since were mine ! 

Beneath my trembling fingers lightly rung* 
The lute's sweet chords, responsive while I sung.. 
Faint in the yellow broom the okcb lay> 
And the mute birds sat languid on the ^ray ^ 
And nought was heaa'd> around the noon-tide bower# 
Save, that the mountain-bee, from flower to flower, 
Seem'd to prolong, with her assiduous wing. 
The soft vibration of the tuneful string ; • 
While the fierce ^ies flamed on the shrinking rillsy 
And sultry silence brooded o'er the hills ! 

As on my lip the lingering cadence play'd. 
My brother gaily bounded down the glade. 
And, while my looks the fire of ^adness dar^ 
With ardour press'd me to his throbbing heart ; 
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Then to a gracefol stranger tnrn'd, wlioae fieet. 
With steps leas swift, my coyer wefcome meet 
Cer his fine form, and o'er his glowing hce. 
Youth's ripen'd bloom had shed its richest grace ; 
Tall as the pine, amidst inferior trees. 
With an the bending osier^s pliant ease. 
O'er his fair brow, the fiiirer for their shade. 
Locks of the warmest brown luxuriant play'd. 
Rushing he bows ! — and gentle awe auppfies 
Each flattering meaning to his downcast eyes; 
Sweet, serious, tender, those blue eyes impart 
A thousand dear sensations to the heart ; 
Mild as the evening star, whose shining ray 
Soft in th' unruffled water seems to {^y ; 
And when he speaks — not music's thrilling pow'ry 
No, not the vocal mistress of the bow'r. 
When slow she warbles from the blossom'd spray. 
In liquid blandishment, her evening lay. 
Such soft insinuating sweetness knows. 
As from that voice in melting accent flows ! 

Yet why, fond Memory ! why in tints so warm, 
Paint'st thou each beauty of that faultless form? 
His specious virtues surely might impart 
Excuse more just for this devoted heart. 
Oh ! how each noble passion's seeming trace. 
Threw transient glories o'er his youthful face ^. 



EXTRACTS FROM LOUISA* 361 

How rose, with sudden impulse, swift, and strong. 
For ev'ry secret fraud, and open wrong 
IV oppressor acts, the helpless feel, or fear, 
Disdain^s quick throb, and Pity's melting tear ! 
So well its part each ductile feature played. 
Of worth, such firm, though silent promise madej 
That to have doubted its well painted truth. 
Had been to want the primal grace of youths 
Credulity, that scorns, with generous heat. 
Alike to practise, or suspect deceit 

Cease, vain regrets ; excursive Fancy, cease I 
Ye only wound afresh my bleeding peace. 
And keep from gentle Emma's anxious ear 
Th' event she longs, yet kindly dreads^ to hear ; 
But ah ! not singular, nor strange the tale. 
My sister-sufferers mourn in every vale ; 
For gold, and dazzling state, incessant prove. 
In man's hard heart, the murderers of love. 

While many a sun in summer-glory rose, 
Eugenio's lip no softer accent knows 
Than friendship dictates — ^but disorder'd praise. 
Scarce half express'd ; the musing ardent gaze ; 
The varying cheek ; the frequent ^mother'd sigh. 
Reveal the latent meaning of his eye ; 
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Plain, and yet plainer e^tj hour declare 
TThe shining secrecies, that languish there. 

These are the days that fly on rapture's wiiig> 
Empurpling et'ry flower that decks the ^Ming ; 
For when delicious Hc^, with whisper hland» 
Wakes the dear magic of her potent wand» 
More vivid colours paint the rising mom. 
And clearer crystal gems the ailv er ihera ; 
On more luxuriant shade the noon-beai& plajrs. 
And richer gold the evening-sun arrajrs; 
Stars seem to glitter with enamoured fire. 
And shadowy hills in statelier g^race aspire ; 
More subtle sweetness scents the passing gales. 
And softer beauty decks the moon4ight vales ; 
All nature smiles ! nor e'en the jocund day. 
When festive roses strew the bridal way. 
Darts through the virgin's breast such keen deligfati 
As when soft fears with gay belief unite ; 
As Hope, sweet, warm, seducing Hope, inspires, 
Which somewhat questions, what it most desires ; 
Reads latent meaning in a lover's eye, 
ThriUs at his glance, and trembles at his sigh; 
As o'er the frame disordered transport pour^ 
'When only less than certainty is ours. 
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At length> that rosy certainty appears^ 
With faithless promises of golden years. 
Here, by this fountain side, Eugenio stxoFe;] 
To trace the tender progress of his love ; 
'Twas on the evening of a splendid day ;— 
Calm on the gilded grass the fountain lay ! 
But oh ! when doubt, in that dear moment, fled, 
A calm more sunny o'er my bosom spread ! 

As the g^y lark his last clear card sungj 
And on a slanting sun^beam warbling hung» 
With sweeter music thrill'd the vesper lay. 
Than when he soared amid the blaze of day ; 
But yet a thousand times more sweet the 80und> 
In which my soul its dearest bledung found] 



Thou, Eoama, wilt not blame my €a8y youth. 
That soon this heart declared its tenderest truth. 
Ah ! could I dream he feigned, whose glances warm 
With ceaseless ardour wander'd o'er my form? 
And as gay smiles, and youthful graces fair. 
Shone in my eyes, and hjarmonised my air. 
Not one uqbeed^ed passed his eager gaase. 
His fervent, yet discriminating praise j 
Though oft he swore^ amid the fond survey. 
The mind they graced was lovelier far than they ; 
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Protested oft^ that mind was form'd to share 
Each high-soul'd pqrpotse^ and each virtuous care) 
Catch ev'ry new idea, as it rose^ 
Partake his joys^ and mek with all its woes ; 
False could I think that vow, whc^ starting tear 
Sprung, the warm witness of a faith sincere ? 

Now dawn'd th' appointed, hut unwelcome day i 
That hore my dearest brother far away. 
Where foreign climes might store his ripening yoothr 
With observation, science, taste, and truth* 

The same sad day my lov'd Eugenio sigh'd 
Adieus impassionM to his promised bride*; 
Yet often urged, inspiring faithless ease. 
That between us Fate spread no cruel seas ; 
Alas ! in his changed heart my eyes explore. 
Of falsehood's waves, — a sea^ — ^without a shore ! 

Where Thames expands with Freedom's wealthy prM 
Attractive Commerce calls him to her tide ; 
As with firm step she runs along the strand. 
And points to the tall ship, the distant land. 
His rising interests on the call attend. 
For with a father's prosperous fate they blend. 
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Thus, with these interests, duty's filial power 

Unites to tear him from Louisa's hower ; 

But parting sorrows yield them to the force 

Of strong necessity's resistless course. 

By generous confidence when lull'd to rest. 

That broods, on dove-like pinion, o'er the breast ; 

While, from kind letters, rays of joy pervade 

The gloomy moments of the love -sick maid ; 

And oh ! how warm, how bright those letters glow'd. 

What ardent love in melting language tlow'd. 

My dearest Emma, thou wilt ne'er explore ; 

The brilliant talismans are mine no more ! 

Pride, virgin -pride, pronounced the stem behest. 

And tore the faithless Scriptures from my breast ! 

Through four sweet months, to my delighted eyes 
These precious tablets of my bliss arise ! 
At length, dread silence, — torturing doubt, and fear. 
Prompt the pang'd sigh — ^but check the softer tear ; 
Through the lone day, and lonelier night, impart 
' The hope defer'd, that maketh sick the heart.' 
WishM morning comes ! — and hour succeeds to hour f 
But still, suspense, and terror, o'er me lower ; 
Chase each conjecture kind, with fierce controul,. 
And send their cruel ice-bolt through my soul*^ 
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Was it for this my gentle brother^s heart 
Bore in our growing loves so warm a part ! 

- That soft indulgence decked his open brows. 
That smiles fraternal hail'd our mutual vows ! 

. And^ as he kindly breathM the parting sigh. 
Love's crystal fluid rushing to his eye. 
Was it for this our blooming hopes he blest, 
SeizM our twined hands, and clasp'd them to his breast ^ 
Ah ! did he know his lov'd Louisa'is fate. 
What energy would nerve his rising hate ! 
Haste, my Lorenzo, to thy sister's aid ! 
With thy swift vengeance be her wrongs repaid ! 
Ye rising winds, his wandering sails restore ! 
Ye refluent waters, bear him to the shore ! 

And thou, vain bride ! enjoy the meteor-ray. 
The fancied sun-beam of thy nuptial day ! 
Stem Fury waits, to quench its transient light. 
In deep, ensanguined, everlasting night ! 
Bleed, faithless, bleed ! — Louisa^s wrongs explored,, 
Shall frown relentless on her brother*s sword ! 
— Rash, lost Louisa !— could^st thou bear the strife ^ 
Throw on a fatal chance thy brother's life ? 
Or stretch, a victim to thy proud disdain, 
Eugenio, pale, and bleeding on the plaia ^ 
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Endure that from a bosooij oace so dear, 
CoDTulsive pangs the trembling life should tear ? 
Oh ! should'st thou, certain of the crud trutfaf 
Behold, in Fancy^s eye, the slaughtered youdi, 
Could'st thou that lov'd, that lovely form survey. 
And see it faded to insensate clay ? 
Eternal darkness on those eye-lids hung ? 
Eternal silence stiffen on that tongue ? 
No ! wildly, from the bare surmise^ I start. 
And treble fondness rushes through my heart ; 
Live ! — live, Eug^enio ! — ^free from fierce alarms^ 
Blest, if thou canst, e'en in my rival's arms ! 
O ! safe, through lengthen'd years, may'st thou remu 
From all the varied forms of deathful pain ! 
From injured honour's unrelenting ire. 
The blast of accident, the fever's fire ! 
Soil may those dangerous graces melt away. 
And gently sink in scarce perceived decay I 

For this my breast its cureless woes shall hide. 
Nor sting fraternal love, nor generous pride. 
Yes, dear Lorenzo ! thou shalt still believe. 
Though much the thought thy gentle breast will gri« 
Ix>ui8a, lost to tenderness, and truth. 
In the vain levity of thoughtless youth. 
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*^ved to Eugenio's love a cold ifigrate> 
^^*id lightly splenetic deserved her fate* 

Oruel Remembrance ! how shall I assuage 
*^Tie yearning pangs of thy incessant rage ? 
^^^^Tiat balmy comfort can the heart pervade, 
^^h^n bitter tears his broken faith upbraid, 
^^tose hand, we fondly hoped, should wipe away 
eir flowing sorrows through each future day ? 
*^ce in Reflection's grasp each blessing dies, 
^^vben the forced struggling spirit must despise 
^im who, encircled with perfection's zone, 
^-«ong in our sight scarce less than angel shone. 
*^or if Credulity her warmth impart, 
^Vith veils of light she screens the selfish heart ; 
But barbarous Perfidy's severe extreme. 
In shades eternal, shrouds each gorgeous beam. 

On the arch*d windows thus, that proudly grace 
An high majestic temple's awful face. 
When pours the setting sun its darting rays. 
An hundred solar orbs appear to blaze ; 
But when th' mcumbent shades of lowering night 
Curtain the source of this illusive light. 
Its evanescent fires no more remain. 
But horrors gather round the darkenM fane ; 
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' Awake not righteous Heaven's avenging hate^ 

' By rashly plunging in the waves of fate ! 

' Though time> for woes like thine> admits no cure/ 

' Yet learn its hardest lesson> to endure ! 

* Not long shall life her torturing sense impart 

' Of the bairVd shafts that rankles in thy heart 

* Thou shalt not need to stain thy spotless soul^ 

' Nor want th* ensanguin'd knife^ th* envenom'd bowl ; 
' Thy souFs beloved, by vain ambition fired, 
' Deaf, as thcvgrave^ to all that once inspired^ 
' To Love's soft voice, — ^to honour's ywful plea, 

' Lives to another ! — and is lost to thee 1* 

* 

Eugenio married ! — Oh ! yon village-bell. 
That flings on the cold gale its mournful knell ! 
The solemn pause, — the loud repeated toll. 
Calling the pale corse to its darksome goal. 
Not plainer there the tale of death relate. 
Than these detested words pronounce my fate ! 
Eugenio married, seals Louisa's doom. 
Her sure, though lingering passport to the tomb ! 

And thou, soft mourner o'er my bosom's smart ! 
Friend of my soul, and sister of my heart ! 
A fallen blossom while thy tears embalm. 
Regrets that fondness prompts, let fondness calm ; 
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Since though this mortal frame^ tflfection's slave. 

Wastes by th' enTenom'd wound that falsehood gave, 

I still possess, thus withering in my youth. 

The peace of innocence, the- pride of truth; 

My soul is conscious of its heavenly sire. 

The cherub Faith has lent her winei of fire; 

Man» the base object of my scorn, it kavesi* 

To join that gracious power, that ne'er decei? ea.* 







* This inteMstiag poMa, ia tha arif|iiial, ooasisti of ferns 
epistles. These extracts hafe beta nade Ihiiii tke fisst : tfia 
second is from EuseaiOi ia escolpatioa vi bis sacanag perfidy. 
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